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VOCAL C OMPANION : 


Being a selection of the moſt approved 


SONGS, DUETS, Sc. 


ow finging at the Theatres Royal, — 
| all polite Aſſemblies. ” 


g TO WHICH ARE ADDED, 


OASTS and SENTIMENTS. 
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Britan' 
Be quic 


Coquet 
ome | 
Conter 
ome | 


Dick D 


Flock 1 
Fancy“ 
Fair Ar 
rom n 
Fare we 
or En 
rom t 
rewe 
Fill, fi 


dance round the Maypole my boſom Jelighis 42 


18 | + OR 
Flock round me ye paſtoral Wahn F 
Fancy's playful pinions waning LR - 85. 
Fair Anna lov'd a ruſtic bor „ i; 
rom my prifon with-joy could 1 8 35 


Firewel ſweet maids, let no vain fears ariſe 65 


o%England's peace 1 quit ignoble eaſe ig © * 2" 


rom this roof ypung Willy went 109 
rewel'! farewel f that figh = 114 


£4 N D E X. e 

1 * A o page. 
A* ks mother ſearch'd in vain = - 14 
Ah! ſeek to know what place detains ' 14 
Ah, Larian! when at early dawn 156 
{ s deareſt Jane, what potent "poll ON be 26 
At the ſound of che horn 26 


\t length, O faireſt Nymph, farewel . +» 38 
Alas! where is my lover gone = - 86 
A true jolly fellow” was Halyard of Dover „ 

3 23 1 
ze others the ungracioys talk Ew 7) '@ 0M 
Bacchus come, »thy vot'ry,own mme , 146 . -* 
Blue Peter at the maſt-head flew 8 129 
Baniſh ſorrow, grief's a folly 2 — 183 
Bright chanticleer proclaims the 0 3255 
Britannia's ſons rejoice — 1 
Be r that dlackbirg and thruſh | - 05 54 
coguetta. chinking ſhe his way «> a „ 
ome let us raiſe the warlike lay „ 2s 
Contentment loſt, each other treaſure 110 
ome here, yo fair, come here oo lover. 1.” #235 

- .D . n 


Dick Dock, a a tar, at Greenwich moor d 13 


% $5 - 5 


Fill, fl the Slaſs, to e 8 charge 5 126 


right away | ET Og 


Fair Kate, of Weymouth lov'd a tar + 


"1 „ „%% vi 6 
1 Golden days on rural plaius r r, 
G60 pearly tear, flow down theifiream - 
= _ 'Go, proud lover, go! | er Fa 
q God fave great Kate our king 6 
Heigh- lo! RT: the morning is up + | 
\ Hope to ſoothe a wand ring lover * 5 
How gaily roll'd the moments on =. 
Hark ! hark! kliza's tuueful voice 3 
Hearts of Oak with yigour rouſe - 
Buſh ev'ry breeze let nothing move = 


I have been to the ball, all my pleaſure is fled 1 
IJ am a cheerful fellow, altho' a married wan 29 


For England, when, with fav's ring kale 1 


Hope, doubt; aud fear, are winds and waves 
Ho! why doſt thou ſhiver and ſhake Gpffer Gray 10 
Hark Philis hark thro? vonder grove - "124 
How bitter the moment with thoſe we hold dear 19 ; 


BHymen, come and bid old Night - 15 Now 
Hers, 56 ot dein lies brave Hal Brazen 185 Wo 
| 1 | ; ow, 

1 Near 
Inſpired by fo grateful a duty — ue 


In the land of Hibernia young, Pat drew his breath 2 35 
In the dead of the night, when with labour oppreſt 3 0 na 
In one thou'dfi variety. -» = - - Mo: oh; 

In this choas of new fangl'd modes that we live 4 0 a 

In the world's crooked path where I've been 6 a To 
I've health and I have ſpirits too „„ oo li 

In vain, dear friends, each art you 5 bis : 3 Ii ert 
1 made a promiſe to be wiſe. = Ons | = nc 
In defence of her {ex ſure a woman may ſpeak. Ta 8 
'rf truth can 6x the way! ring heart OY 8 N 
'T'd fain aſk a this, hut in ſteps!: a that - — 1 hang ſh 
. Seclufion' s facred bo wer — 100 brin 


1 was Pere while a rowing ſo N 
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 O'er the vaſt ſurface of the deep 


INDEX, 


Tama jelly gay pedlar 0 - - 

I: am 2 r - yt name is Me Gee * 

Little e bird with 5 re „ 
Love thou ſtrange capricious ber „„ 
Let fortune's angry tempeſt-blow 3 69 
Love's a cheat, we ver- rate it 109 
Let philoſophers boaſt of their Wau u profound 121 
Love in thine eyes for ever. plays! =! © + 368-75 
My rum is out, my irie dle % I 


My heart is as honeft and brave as the beſt | 03 - 4 
My friend is the man I would doing 5 71 
My jovial friends with ſocial glee r - © 


1993 


My daddy was a tinker s Ont” © ‚ rr e 

Now peace with all her ſmiling wein — an 32 
Ned Flint was lov'd by all his ſhip; + 36 
Now ſpring her ſweets diſcloſes . eee 
Now wanton gales perfume the glade; 1 %⁰ F r 


Now, Joan, we are married, and now 11 ye fax, 151 4 
Near where old, Thames in ample tide -. : "i 
gs 1 


Ned oft had brav d che field of battle: 1 13 by 
a 125 6 wy -— 
of all the TROY both far and near * is 1 


0 liſten to the voice of loye et 22 
Q love declare, ſweet e — 26 'A 
Of a great well-known family n Tipperary 30 | 
On Tyys ſweet banks the lint white hugs 10 cheerily 41 : 
Our line was form'd, the French lay: eo e 78 1 
SITE LEN H © "_ 
Oh money thou maſter of all things below / 18 £2 Ay E 
On Crochetini loves attend IE «44-85. 
0h! Nanny, wilt thou'fiy with me by 25 8 j 
Our ſhips the guardians of our nen 84 
O bring me wine, bright eure, mirth 
One Sent at e ttt 'y 5 a 1 51 


vi. INDEX, 


The village 0 IR toil had done 


| O'et barren hills and flow'ry dales - o 


1% 
g 


On ev'ry tree, in ev'ry plain = 828 1 
Oft has the word been well defin'd 18) 
O ever in my boſom live 8 191 
Primroſes deck the bank's green ſide 72 
ne” ladies en not 1 preſume - - 100 
R | 
Roſy: wine is ws key that will open the heart 38 
8 : 
since life's a jeſt, we'll jeſt at e 38 
Sweet is the the ſhip that under ſail — 64 
Sovereigus of the wat' ry world < _ » 81 
Still let thy plaintive numbers low 129 
Air maid !- be not afraid - 163 
T ; 
The moon was ſinking in the weſt. - 15 
The morn ſpent in dreſs, caps and gauzes ſo gay 17 
- Though Chloe boaſts an heavenly face - ' - 19 
Three lovers I boaſt that are handſome and ſmart 21 
Tom Truelove woo'd the ſweeteſt far 33 
They teil me l'm too young to wed - 35 
+ The willing ſoul well pleas'd delights — 
- To Venus and Bacchus thou ſpirits divine 51 
There's a ſorgething i in kiſſing, I cannot tell why 6! 
Tho' neither in filks nor in ſatins I'm ſeen - 7: 
This Ife is queer ue all do know . 7 
The falcon, tow'ering high in air = - 85 
Nuwas one day at Wapping his dangers o'er-hawling gj 
This life is like a country dance  - © 99 
Though ſcarce ſixteen: by men I'm told = 10) 
+} The martial pomp, the mournful train 11 
ell me neighbaur tell me plain a: 115 
1 The dew lightly fell on the ſweet-brier thorn 7 20 
vg Tom Turnwell is my name, my boys 1 
7 | The weſtern ſky was purpled oer 14 


1 INDEX, © ' la 


s 13% DIS grores -3 ſequeſter'd dark and ſhady CS 5 5 


8 = is not the tint of ruby hue - - "> 34$ +.% 
191 Tho' old England, cry'd William = . »T48: 4 
The midnight moon ſerenely ſmiles =» 155 
The ſeaman who of wars may tell - 1612 
Tho' my dad I muſt own is but pogr = 181 
The turban'd Turk, who ſcorns the world 182 
To ev'ry favourite village ſport - 4 188 
* W N . 
When che * at eve repoſes 7 - It 
When firſt young Harry told his tale =__ * 
Who hunt after fortune attend BEES 
When firſt I went to ſchool, it was all my delight 49 
When whiftling winds are heard to bloß 85 
When [ was a chit juſt got into my teens 53 


When at Bellona's loud alarm - 5 37 
When firſt my ſhepherd told his tale 59 
Why my Julia, why this care „ 
When bidden to the wake or fair 75 
When fairies trip round the gay green 75 
Where Loweſtoff waves its yellow corn 83 1 
Why is the devil in you C1 
When Winifred's gone far way 3 
When heaven- born freedom hail'd this berry ine 89 
Would ye ſee the world in little „ 90 54 
When we promiſe an heir or a miſr 93 
What art thou faſcinating war _ E 3 HOT * 


When Cupid firſt his trade began - | 110 
While others declaim on the faſhions of ute 1111 
Would'ſt error leave, to follow trunn 116 
With mingled ſound of drum and fife 117 
When well one knows to love and pleaſe 119 
Were a learned phyſician who writes for all FO 122 i 
When to man the diſtinguiſhing form | 224 

When ſcarce a handſpike high _ <- FI 127 
What though from Venus Cupid ſprung 130 

When the mind is in tune all is harmony round 134 


Why am not I that fragrant fiower SORE "203 


ET, Cs A 
* 4 


1 C 
we 


1 


nun . 
ou ” 


ou IGM nor in hee tee hens. ADA 
$0" > > 89 : FP. EP. 4 


1: 73 


vii. INDEX. 


Where Liffey rolls its ſilver ſtream = » 135 


When ſpring ſkims lightly o'er, the Jawa <- 133 
When Britain firſt at heaven's command — 137 


With pleaſure draw neer =» - T 44 
When. o'er the moon a miſty veil — 146 
When the bloſſoms of ſpring thed their fragrance 150 
When Britain firſt her fair domain Es 153 
When party fends and hateful broils - 134 
We've bade the reſtleſs ſeas adieu - 158 
With Roſabel what joy to ſtray - 5 
With pride we ſteer'd for England's coaſt OS 
When love was 2 ſtranger - - 161 
When next we dare the reſtleſs deep 162 


While Frenchmen are bawling for dear Liberty 16; 
What a bother you keep wid your French parley 167 
When well one knows to love and pleaſure 284 


While woman like ſoft muſic” 8 ne „„ 


; Ye youths; e ber ye . ſo 125 ona 


Ye ſons of Britannia rejoice, O re joice 48 
Ye lads of the love of your country poſſeſs d 49 
Young Donald is the blitheſt Jad 34 54 

Ye gentle ſquires, give gver fighs - 30 

Young Sandy once a wooing came - 82 

Young Doll, a comely village girl - 83 

You may talk about drinking your claret - 904 

Yes, yes, thank heaven, Þ've broke my chain 104 

Young Strephon met me on the green = 107 

Young Hal call'd ſoftly, riſe my dear 112 

Fe roſes bow your lovely heads — - 133 
- Ye Gods give that ſocial delight 5 134 


Jou may ſing of your waggoners = 147 


- i * 73 5 ; 4 * 
1 - 
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162 | : EIS. 
ru GODDESS OF LOVE. 


285 LOCK round me ye paſtoral ſwaings 


To hear the glad tidings I bring: 
ſhepherdeſs viſitgpur plains, 


| 9 Whoſe preſence enlivens the ſpring: 8 
% Umplacency beams in her facfcc ö. 
50 With beauty that all muſt approve 5 51 £3 


i yr She's iurely the Goddeſs Love. FAA 
104 7 


er features ſo blended with grace, 


100 her ey? ry charm is conibin'd; 

+1: {No art in her manner you'll ſe 3. 
123 r ſenſe moſt ſupremely refin'd, 

131 With temper, mild, open and frees. 


fy : 


| ba d her form like an angel, is Join'd 


A mind that's related above;  _ 
the poor ever ſoothingly kind— 
She mult be the Goddea of L 


)NGSTER's MISCELLANY. 


85 
— 5 
- <4» 


T 7} 
| Soft pity is trac'd in her breaſt, 


Huy. the index that dwells in her eye; 
With a heart to relieve the diſtreſs'd, 


* 
p 5 % 
= 
— rt Rn 


And the wants of the needy ſupply : A 
Por the woe of all others ſhe feels, ind 
I) beir ſuffering tries to remove; WK 


Her humanity plainly reveals, 


£ 


She muſt be the Goddeſs of Love. [7 


Ah, ſure ſhe's. a Goddeſs indeed. 
On earth not her equal is found : 
Ye ſwains ſound the muſical reed, 
In her praiſe let the vallies reſound: 
Could I this ſweet treaſure but gain, 
And ſhe my fond paſſion approve ; 
No more I'd e'er wiſh to obtain, 
F - But life with my-Goddeſs of Love. 


F 


It THE 8MILE OF BENEVOLENCE. 


1 JNSPIRED. by ſo grateſul a duty, 
E In terms ſtrongeſt art can deviſe; 
| Bards have written thoſe raptures on beauty 
That lovers have wafted on ſighs: ?? 
J, to fill the ſweet theme more completely, 
Sing the beauty of goodneſs the while; 
For ev'ry face muſt be dreſs'd ſweetly, 
| Where beams a benevolent ſmile. 


| 9 75 : 
N While the heart ſome beneficent action 
Contemp lates, with joy the eyes ſpeak, 


=; 
\ 17 

: a * , 
— — 2. 2 Ga a 
— ———— 


5 11 


on the lip quĩ vers mute ſatisfaktion: | wr 


es | And a glow of delight paints the check. 
5 liſs pervades every feature completely, 
3 Adding beauty to beauty the while, 


ind the lovelieſt face looks more ſweetly, 
Where beams a' Henevalent ſmile, - 


HEN I FLY 70 MEET MY Lov, 

HEN the bee a at eve n 5 Ani! 
On a bed of fragrant roſes, b 'oash 2: 
hen the ſcreech owl wings its flight, 
t the wiſh*d approach of night, Tho = \ A, 


hen ſweet Philomela's ftrains, + - 
irſt ſalute the darken'd plains, — 
hen I ſeek the willow grove, , 
hen I fly to meet my love. 


INCE. hen the ploughman's homeward graying, 
285 nd the chirping crickets playing, | | 

hen the hornet (fatal bee) 

arries in the hollow tre, ) * > 

Then the bat with beetle eyes — 1 

: Pund the ſpiry turret flies = 4 

Jletely, When I ſeek the willow grove, of 

while; hen I fly to meet my love. 

ly, 

oon 


ſpeak, 


8 
n r 


e; 
beauty 


hen the light of day's departing, 

nd her beams bright Luna's darting, 
hen the raven journeys home, 

d the heifers, ceaſe to raue 


— 


2s if his heart was like to break. 


4 To vonder church, let's go, he cry'd, 


(2 ] 
When the merry pipe and tabor 
Call the ruftic ſwain from labour. 
Then I ſeek the willow grove, 
Then I fly to meet my love. 


INDEED, I MUST DENY: 


| WHEN firſt young Harry told his tale, 
I fmil'd and turn'd the deafen'd ear, 
Or if he met me in the vale, | | 
I laugh'd his doleful ſigh to hear. 
I danc'd and ſung as if for life, 
Nor thought he meant me for his wife: 
And when he woo'd I us'd to cry, 
Indeed, young man, I muſt deny. 
One day upon the village green, 
To r Pn. the lads — Hates met: 
In ev'ry face gay mirth was ſeen, 
Yet Harry ſeem'd $0 pine and fret. 
He look'd and ſigh'd, yet fear'd to ſpeak, 


Fe aſſed a kiſs: Icry'd O fie! 
Indeed, young man, I mult deny. 

He pull'd my ſleeve: I turn'd my head, 
As if I was inclin'd to ſta ' 
While bluſhes on my cheeks were ſpread, 

Which he obſerving kiſs'd away, 


And there be made my charming bride 
I thought *twas a folly to be ſhy, 
And own'd I could no more deny. 


r OI BIS CI IA TO "AI I AY AS” > I . II AGIES ea SALAS, - 
— — — — IE N 


Yo» 


tale, 


d ear, 


[ 3 1 0 


0 DEARLY I LOVE SOMBBODY. | 


F all the ſwains both far and near, 
Or e'er my eyes did ſee, HY 
love but one ſincerely . 
And truly he loves me. a 
he youth is every where I am, 
And does ſo ſweetly woo, 4 
) dearly I love ſomebody: _ 
do indeed love ſomebody, 
But cannot, wo'n't tell who, 


cer ſome ſtory I deviſe, _ 
To talk of love a bit: 
ly father gently chiding cries, 


It's time enough as yer. 


ut my dear lad does not ſay ſo! 
80 kind is he and true, 
dearly I Iove ſamebody ; 

do indeed love ſomebody, 
But cannot, wo 'n't tell who. 


he ring is bought, and, better an. 4 


(It's true upon my life) 
he prieſt will make us, O he will, 
Next Sunday, man and wife. | 
truth, I wiſh it too, | 
For dearly I love ſomebody: 

I do indeed love ſomebody, 
it cannot, wo . tell wi 


The bleating mother's rending cries, 


Tell me if e'er he gently ſighs, 


If &er his tender paſſions riſe, 


1 4 


- THE WANDERING LAMB. 


AN anxious mother ſearch'd in vin, 
To find her infant darling lamb : ' $1 


Which playful ftray'd from off the plain, Mad 


So loſt its way, ſo loſt its dam : = 7 


Soon reach'd the paſſing trev'ller's ear: he 
Each bleating ſound was AlPd with ſighs, At 
Affection dropt ſweet nature's tear. — 
Hard cruel fate moſt ſad to tell, = ve 
The ſnow fell faſt, the cold ſevere, he 
When, near a diſmal dreary dell, | 
Tais little wand'rer periſh'd there! Pearl. 
There, on a bank of feather'd ſnow, Oe. 
The hapleſs victim ſunk to reſt : ach 
Death kindly gave a gentle blow, _ To 
And fill'd with care the mother's breaſt,” {Wong 
AH! SEEK TO KNOW. 1 
AKH! feek to know what place detains, IIter 
The object of my care; In! 
If yet his breaſt unchang'd remains, EN 
And I his object ſhare : HIS Hoj 


At mention of my name; 


His lips the truth proclaim. 


. , 


[ ie 1 
THE WIDO W. 


IE moon was finking in the weſt, 
And briſkly blew the ev'ning pale : 
hen William from his Nancy preſt, 
Spread with a figh' the ſwelling ſail; 
nd ſoon was wafted from his native ſhore, 
o ſee his Nancy's dear-lov'd form no more. 
he tear oft fparkled in her eye, | 
And oft bedew'd her pallid cheek : 
nd ſpeechleſs grief, in many a ſigh, 
Whiſper'd her o'er-fraught heart to break. 
vain her conſtant boſom ſought repoſe :— 
he eye that viewed not William could not 
cloſe. AY 16 
arleſs of iil the gallant fleets, _ 
O'er the loud daſhing billows go: 
ach Briton's breaſt tumultuous | * 
To hurl deſtruction on the foe, + 
onqueſt no more could heal poor William's 


ſmart | 585 
e ſpill'd the ruddy drop that warm'd his 
heart. | | : 6 
lternate hope, alternate fear, 
In Nancy's conſtant boſom reign: + 


n vain ſhe dropt the pearly tear— _ 

Hope ſooth'd her conſtant heart in vain : 

er William's fate was told : ſhe heard and 
. . ftzhid, en, 


died, 


at up to Heav'n her eyes—then bow'd and 


4 5 
— — — — — 


r IMs - 
o 


Li And tho' three thouſand miles apart, 


1 
A SAILOR's SON. 


rum is out, my ſpirits die! _ 
My mother gave me all her ftore : 
The tear that leſt her aged eye, 
Fell on the beach I hail no more. 
« Jemmy”, ſhe cried? « grey is my hair, 
« Expe& no more my form to ſee | 
, Thy little ſiſters claim thy care! 
« Give them the love thou ow'ſt to me.“ 


And tho' my aged mother ſleep ; 
My ſiſters ſtill ſhall have my heart, 

The world ſhall never make them weep. 
Jemmy will come, my ſiſters dear! | 

Think when the wind blows loud at night: 
My latitude may ſtill be fair— 

1 wiſh my keg of rum was tight ! 


SONNE x. I 
AH, Larian! when at early dawn, 
The darkling ſhadows flee, _ ! th 


I ſhiv*ring tread the dewy lawn, 
And ſigh, and think on thee. 


by I ſee thee in the purling ſtream ! | : | | 15 
I fee thee glide awaß / 1 
I ſe that life is all a dream, | |. 


And pleaſures will not ſay. | 


— 


ET 


y mather cries, & dear Aura, ſay, 
« Why are thy looks ſo pale? 
dare not own, whilſt thou'rt away, 


ore My heart will ever ail. 
e morning ſun is like thine eyes, 
hai Ere rainy ſnow'rs come on, 
7 — d nature, like thy Aura dies, 
; The fun and Larian om 
to me,” 
| IE MORNING BEFORE THE BALL, ; 
LE HE morn ſpent in dreſs, caps and Zauzes 
weep. ſo gay, 
ith lappets unfurl'd to the ball haſte away: 
at night: gin, ye hair-dreſſers your frizing and pain, 


graces muſt catch: 


ember the fan; aha in mw we Re. 


d peep throꝰ the ticks the wide circle to ſpy, - * 
how 2 ſhoe aum you laugh at FF 


the lover of dancing ſhall never + complain 


l the lovers of dancing ſhall never complain. | 


ember the ſide curl, the paint and the patch | {| 
xckades ſtrike your colours — ſure ſoch 8 


yy ſo 1 you wait till I ſhrink from 5 
y pain, 
the lc loyers of CERES: ſhall never complain. 


PP Ee og ora we 


2418 What a cold have I got, ch! what pains It 


Let the lovers of OY a ge com. 


[; 18 ] 
1 go to the bal as my grandam has done, 
And her ghoſt ſhall rejoice when ſhe ſees np 

make one; 


Strike up then ve kdlers, put an end to my pain, 
For the lovers of Sin ſhall never eee 


THE MORNING AFTER THE BALL 
1 Have ww to the ball, all my 1 7 
fed, 


my head; 
Begin then, ye miſſes, in ſorrow⸗ s ſad firals 
Let the lovers of * dageing henceforward com. e 71 


„ 


Remeniber the negus I ſpilt o1 on my lap. | 

How I've torn my beſt apron, and on het 
new cap; | 

No conqueſt I've 8 twas all labour in vail 


plain. 


W the corner | in which I ſat ms 

The candle kept dripping all over my-gown; 

77 complete my n L. my ancle did 
rain, 


ſpr 
Let the lovers of dancing; henceforward con. 


2 7 
181 i 1G 4 +» 


£4 
5 


Ld 


— >> 0 — OI 


1 


one, 


ſees me beaux, 


my pain, 


my clothes; 
:omplain, 


| refrain? 
'B ALL t the pre of dancing hencofarward come 
leaſure i 8 TE L L A. 


pains i 


d aral 
ard com- 


HOUGH Chloe boaſts an heavenly face, 
Where wantons every blooming grace, 
te ruby lip, the ſparkling eye, 
je ſpeaking glance, and melting ligh ; 3 
{t to the graces of the mind, | 
r fading fetters fail to bind; . . 

e lights the torch of wild defires, 
hich fiercely burns, but ſoon e. 


aps 
Wb my 


ur in vai 


a com ough kil'd in learning's mazy lore, 


pIring Celia durſt explore 
„ WF frackleſs heav'ns unbounded way, 

down, Id tell where every orb ſhall ſtray; 
* gown; . 
-ancle di 


Ad com 


{ings and every muſe inſpires; 
beauty claim no mingled part, 
gains the head, but not the heart, | 


if in one high fayour'd maid 


Wag 27; are both diſplay'd -. 
| L ar | | 


have kan to the ball with: the belles and the 
ave danc'd myſelf ſick, and I've ſpoil'd all. 


misfortunes like theſe who from tears can 


ough bleſt with more than mortal fires, 2 


If © Stella, with auſpicious brow 


He Haid. then left her, try'd to eaſe 


And. fatal to Coquetta's peace, 


TRL! WHO hunt after fortune attend, 


(91 


| if while we melt in beauty's ray, 
Her honey'd lips confirm her ſway : 
Bound at her feet in laſting ties, 
| The ſoul a willing captive lies. 


li Regard thy lave—for — art og 7 


11 0 O Qu E T T A. 
= - COMUETTA, thinking ſhe has ſway, | 


O'er her officious ſwain ; 
Bids him upon a fatal day, 
Not fee her face again. 


Th' aftoniſh'd youtlr firft ee food, 
- Nor knew he what to ſay ; 


At length he, in a 1 mood, 
Juſt utter d, © I'll obey.” 


His breaſt of what he'd heard, 
Too irily kept his word. . 5 


THE HEIRESS—-STOLE AWAY. 


And ye who make beauty Jour game 
To me your attention pray lend, 
I'm an h-ireſs of fortune and fame: 
An heireſs ! hark forward,. they cry, 
. Furin's * the young and the ol; 


1 


er hedges and ditches they fly, © 
To come within view of my gold: 


hile I, like the poor timid hare, 

When ſhe firſt hears the horn's diftantlay, 44 

* art, double, and run without care, | 
1 ole away, they all cry, ſtole ay 5 


n Iriſh young hunter gave chace, | 
O dear! but he'd make me his wife z 
r 'twould be, when dead, my ſad caſe, 
To lead little apes all my life ; A 
n heireſs ! hark forward, his cry. 

No danger his love ſhould diſmay; $- 

ter breaking his neck, he would try 

To nw me to death his own Way; 


While I, CY 


vay, | 


ſtood, 


t Pre a young man in my eye 
Not you fir, no, no, ſir, — nor 225 ; 
Toe: n him I may ſafely rely, 
3 He keeps me at all times in view.: 
n heireſs l hark forward, they cry: 
WAY. Yet that had not power to charm; 
as love, I'll not ſtrive to deny, | 
A love that, was generous and warm. 


ll with him, Tike the poor timid hare, © 
When ſhe firſt hears the horn's diftant wy. 

art, double, and run without care, 7 
Lale be _ 0 'Of , n my 


——— 


—— — _ 


WIN! i15TEN TO THE VOICE or Lo 


i Then liſten, liſten to the voice of love, 
$41! He calls my Daphne to the grove, . 


"Do; Z ů — — ” 


U 22 1 


—— 


Liſten to the voice of love, 
He calls my Daphne to the grove ; 
| The primroſe ſweet bedecks the * 
Fi The tuneful birds invite to rove, 

{ To ſofter joys let ſplendour yie,  ** -- 
iN O liſten, liſten to the voice of love. 


When flowers their blooming ſweets exhale, 
My Daphne let us fondly ſtray, ' 
When whis'pring love breathes forth his tale 
And ſhepherds ſing their artleſs lay, 
O liſten to the voice of love, 
He calls my Daphne to the grove. 


Come, ſhare with me, the ſweets of ſpring, il ; 
And leave the town's tumultuous noiſe; pat! 
| The happy ſwains all cheerful ing, 

And echo ftill repeats their joys: 


0 PTY. A MAIDEN. 


E youths, wherefoever ye wander ſo free, 
il | I pray give attention and liſten to me, 

I | For truly my caſe is diftreſſing and hard, 
ii W none of your ſex. will my n regard: 
il | If you Hum 75 2 os 5 
df | PPy or e, "the. 
nl |: Heros 825 172 e hy a Io for il 


EX, DS he 


ta) 


Come, come, prithee bay, 
Or elſe I ſhall die, 
pity a 1 and pray take her part, 


h do—ah do 
, pity a maiden, and pray take her E 
| ſeventeen, ſummers have now roll d along, | 
8 Id ſtill Im unmarrie1—a little too long ! 4 
oak t, ſince I have waited the time I have dad, . ; 
ads © tell you the huſband I now wiſh to wed: 2 
e Good ſenſe I muſt find,. 250 : 
888 n In the youth to my mind. 
„Pt a fop ora coxcomb can cer en mp 43 
heart; | 
DT No, no, he muſt he. : 
ſpring, il Good temper'd and free 
oiſe; pity x a maiden, and abs take her part. 
| „ do—ak do, Kc. 
e, err 


ould you torn in your minds now. A virgin's | 

advice, ö 
harge you, ye bachelors, don't be too nice: $: 
©. _ Wo! for virtue nog ſo dene may ſtand the } 
& free. iſh tet, ah 61:07 "of 
o me, you'll find. me no more than! a woman 5 f 
ard, we 0 in 911 an 
egard 1 Indeed i it is true, - 


4 "4 2 "4 L > ju WF 


So mind what you do, i 7 
her dare for the art of Hyman to. 
art; 


n 


3 . x 
«T21 7 4 4 44 ln {IT . 4 
. 5 : & 


Fl; | Barons of old, and princes ſo high, 
WH The health of the field, and the fale'ner' e 
91 wm | Our hawks they're a galantee ſhew, 


0 44 ] 


But ſhould you incline, 

Hand and heart to [ | 

O pi a maiden, and pray take her part. 
P ty Ah, do—ah, do, 2 


1 A LEUP! 
FFEIGH-LO! heigh-lo l the morning is u 
And the gallant falc'ner's abroad; 


We've each of us had a ſtirruping cup, 
And of game we'll bring home a load. 


See the - wb there on the wing. 


Quick, jolly falconer, let the hawk fly, , 
»Tis a — fit for a king. 


his ſtoop ß 
Down goes the game — call them in, la lex 
Ils a pleaſure fit for a king. 


Lov'd hawking as their lives. 
 Drown'd even the pipes of their wives. 


EE; With rings and feathers fo fine; 
Na The falc'ner laughs at the ſports below, 
TEA! And cries, the air is mine. 

what ſportſman to joys inferior would ſtoop, 
| While the mmi, of ſporting | Is Wer 


B leup 


* 0 Tio plete gtr, king ee 


Up! couple the ſpaniels, and let the dogs tr 


Then mark the ſwift hawk, ſee him now tal 


1 
ASKS DEAREST JANE, _ 


ne, a : ; , 
er part. Ks deareſt Jane, what potent ſpell * 
n, do, Can calm the breaſt where love would 
_ dwell? 5 95 
her diveſt her poliſh'd ming 

EE taſte, —all perfect ſenſe refin'd— 
mung is i fancy, which in many a fett 
dad ks what already ſeems compleat; _ 
cup, ! bid her do all this, and prove | 
Vers et her ſwain can ceaſe to love. 
ing. while her melody of ſonng 
E fly, ts light the dulcet notes along, — 
n while her eee ret 

„ +2888 {peech more eloquent impart, — _ 
n noh ta he - lips wie ſofter ſkill, 

i 1- the out ſuperior muſic ſtill. _ 
in, mY ! ceaſe to ſpeak, to look, to move; 
then your ſwain may ceaſe to love. 
is | in 


* 
* 


aN FESTIVAL,” | 


"wives. WINCY's playful pinions waving, 
A Thro' the mind diſporing flies ; 


ow's tear the pale cheek leaving, 
ith hopes lucid ray ſhe dries, 


i Wt on abſent friendſhip dreaming, 
mal hoop ancy comfort will impart: 
225 98” Wer orbit's pleaſure 'beaming, 

2181; 


ings joy's errand to the heart, 


1 O 100 deen fines friendſhip n 


Ion that fate may not oppreſs me, 


e 


Gay the boſom fancy bleſſes, 

5 Happy where ſhe ſmiliag reigns ; 
Fetter'd love her pow r confẽſſe 

| Reaſon's ſelf ſhe binds in chains. 


0 LOVE DECLARE, 


Why, why, ſhould memory Er a be 
A bliſs or ſorrow paſs'd. away, 
To cheer alas ! the filly heart. 


On plighted vows, on tranſports dwell, 
Such memory alone impart; 
From thy record theſe fondly tell, 
And E. eden the filly heart. # 


th 
540 


SOOTHE A WAND RING LOVER 


Hork. ö © ſoothe a wand ring lover, | 
One kind cheering ray diſcover; 
While her lone abode I trace, 


Give a ſingle {mile to bleſs me, 
Painted on Louiſa s face. 


fe 


"THE FOX CHACE. 


2&7 the {alin of the "PIE A. | 
We riſe in the morn, WMP: 
And waken the woods as we thunder wa : 


LL + 

Voix, yoix, [talliho/! »- -. 

After Reynard we go, | 
e echo on echo redoubles the ſong, 
waken the woods as we thunder nn 
Talliho! tallino! 
After: Reynard we go, 
e echo on echo redoubles the ſong. 


Not the ſeeds of the ſun, 
Our brave courſers outrun, _ 
the mound horſe and hound, ſee us bound 
| in full cry; 

Like Phoebus we riſe; 

To the heights of the ſkies, _. 
, Careleſs * f danger, five bars we defy. 


B nn &c. 4 


At eve, _ we ruſh, 1 | 
And are cloſe to his 3 "AF 8 


Each feat and defeat, 
We renew and repeat, 


ardleſs of life ſo we're in at the 3 


With a bottle at night, 
We prolong the delight, _ 
hi Trimbuſh we praiſe, andthe deeds that 


were done; 
IP And yoix tallibo! | 
n, 8 The next morning we go ; 


ler along We eee & c. 


ady he dies, ſee him panting for breath: 5 


We waken, rc. 


1 


0 Phœbus to end, as we mount with the ſan. : 


| i | ; 4 vet fearful of expences, ſhe ſhortens them tho! ſm 


[ 26 ] 


THE THRIPTY. WIFL on 


1 AM a. cheerful fellow, altho' a eric man, 

And in this age of folly, purſue a ſaving pi ou 

Tho* wives are thought, expenhve.. yet who can 
alone? 

| Then ſince they are dear creatures, | tis-beſt to 

but/ one. 
̃ My cholce di ſcovers clearly my prudence and myt 
Ive a Ty little wife, with a very little waiſt, 


Marriage is a "draught we take, for better or for 


Aud wiſe is he Who can prevent the drafts upoi e i 
oy „ eitt 
But evils are much ketten ' d. when wives are his 
inclin' d, | dee 
For if they come zcrofh us, we ſhape them to WW \\ 
mind; the 

* matters are well manag'd, no need to be 

--. 80>. 

- You may, with. little danger, {ncrenſe the little! he 
I Tho: ſpouſy's ſodiſcreet Rileach faſhion ſhe'II diſ S ha 
ier boſom, heaven bleſs her, is as open as the d de Ic 
Her garment (may l venture a ſimile ta beg?) | co 
Hangs looſely from her ſhoulder, like a-gown 1 uy 


a peg 5. 


And if ſhe goes on mort n the” 11 have no 
at all: CE | 


THE YOUNG IRISH CAPTAIN'S 
HUSBAND FOR ME. 


| Parr lovers I boaſt that are handſome and im 
* And each in his turn has laid fiege to my ht 

But when I give up to ſo bold a requeſ,, - 
It muſt be to him that my fancy likes beſt, 


VIFE 
ried man, 
Aaving pl: 
t who-can 
is beſt tol 


e and myt 
tle waiſt, 


ter or for 
Irafts'upon 


rives are 
e them to 


eed to be 


the little: 
n ſhe' II dif 
en as the d 
a beg?) 

> a-gown 1 


;em tho' ſm 
have no 


Fa} 


one is a fop that dedtb bn himſelf, 

rother, tho* pleaſing, is fond of his pelf; 
e that's moſt loving, couragebus and free, 
roung Iriſh captain—the huſband for me. 


ith his rub a dub, row de dow, row de dow, 


ure ! - . | 
other, 3 mic Wüste for A tops 

my father, for money, at nothing will top 4 

e is for this, and the other for that; 

either my ſoldier will deign to look . 

his is the reaſon : his fortune is ſmall, 

deed, to ſpeak plainer, he has none at all. 

d ſweetly he pleads, and ſo loving is he, 

the Iriſh young captain's the huſband for me z 


With his rub a dub. row de dow, e. | 


ke look'd in my face, and he ſo preſs'd my hand, 
| cou'd not his tender intreaties withſtand. 
de bold ſon of Mars fo well acted his part; 
he forc'd me, I own, to {urtender my heart, 
w were he marches, I likely to be; 

ie young Iriſh. captain's the huſband for me. 


N THE LAND * HIBERNIA. 


d. ſure, ever ſince he has teaz'd me to death; 
ſweetly he fings and makes love with ſuch art, 
he faith of St. Patrick he's ſhbt thro* my heart. 
ich his JEET M olly, och; oO can I db? 


4 


le dow, rub a dub, row de dow, row de dow, 
je dow, rub a TN row de e Oo the __ 


he whiſper'd, dear lad, t other day in my ear, 
s haſte to the church and get married, my dear: 


With his rub a dub, row de dow, bes 


FE land of Hibernia young. Pat Pr his breath, 


T1 


le vows, if I'll enter the conjugal life. 
He Il, oh! to be ſure, only make me a wife; 
Then 1o tender he looks when we lovingly chat, 
That 1 long to be marry'd, but won't tell him 
With his Gramachree Molly, 


he, yo! 
E I, 1 
pronur 
d' born 


all the 
I'd Sf 
e the be 
enter'd 
y ſoul 
talk 


Laſt 8 at church he muſt fain tell the prieſ, 
In a week or two more we are wedded at leaf; 
And ſure, fince he ſaid it, my conſcience will fx 
If he don t lead me there, | will ſhew him the 
een his nee 2 755. 


14 plump 
A MAN AN'TA HORSE! 2 


Or 2 great en. known family near ribptits N TH 
” Who trotted a pole or who ſhoulder'd a ho | 
I was ſprung; and ſo thinking the proſpect ta Ml. dead o 
Left my old anceftors? home and the ſod. A 
I'd a twiſt of the brogue I determined to alter, WW, +, 
And ſpeak native Engliſh jontelly of courſe: bos tha 
If bred up a foreigner, why ſhould I faulter? 
"200 born My" A ſtable—a man an 't a aan f wer'd ſe 
r ma'am 
acold r 
loſt my 


To be hired as a boeh. I'd fixt it inlets 
_ To a great man, who hated a tight Iriſh lad, 
And would ROE r KEEP a ſervant but Warte, En; 
. neatly. ; 17 
If the devil a one upon earth could be had, 
What are you? ſays he--why, an Engliſhman, he 
Where born? why, in Ireland of courſe. 
That can't be !-—It can, Sir, 1'11 bet any mo 
Tho' born in a ſtable—a man an t a horſe | 


ner from 
aking hi 
ou pleaſe 
l'd kno 
e rain h 


ripp'd tl 

He gabb'd and he ed his Cocktiey-thins biaWghing, 

Bade me and my brogue to the devil go roam 
Says 1, if Bow bells were the Lake of Killarny 


The devil a cockney'd be born at home ! . 


Dow is ni 
you will 


[ 31 1 : 


be, you pronounce neither one thing nor other, 


wiſe Js 1, I've a tongue, ſure, for better for worſe! 
chat, pronuncification why make ſuch a bother ? 

1 RY >” born in a ſtable—a man an't a horſe! 

Molly, 

11 all the innkeepers, where” er 1 enter'd, 
> prieſ, d © put down potatoes, by way of diſgrace, 
at lea Wc the bother, thinks I, can their knowledge be 


will h enter'd? 
im the 
Molly, ! t21k'd Engliſh ſo native and eaſy, 
YT plump Iriſh features betray'd me of courſe 
Fr? ve prov'd to their faces, as neat as a daiſy, 
8 EI born in a fiable—a man an't a horſe. 
perin THE DEAD OF NIGHT. 
d a hod 
ect to 


d. ail mortals enjoy the calm bleſſings of eaſe, 
alter, ¶ knock'd at my window, diſturbing my reſt. 
— ho's there (1 demanded), be gone if you \ 5 
rſe! wer'd ſo meekly, is model and mild, 

_ Wrma'am,, it is 1, an unfortunate child ; 
pletels8 a cold rainy night; I am wet to the ſkin : . 
— 4 2 loſt my way, ma' am ſo pray let me in.” 

7 n 

ner from cold and from wet he got eaſe, 

| f aking his bow, he ſaid, ** ma'am if you pleaſe, 
nan, hu pleaſe, ma'am,” ſaid he, from experience 
rſe. I's know, 
mo e rain has not damag'd the king of my bow.” | 
a f ripp'd the archer as briſk as a bee,” 

ure ble ghing, «TI wiſh you much-joy, ma' am,” 08 
roam ; 
i1larny 


dow is not red nor yet is my dart ; 


You will bave trouble in bearing the ſmart,” 


e! 


y ſoul they muſt ſee I've the brogue on my face !, 


e dead of the night, when, with 7 7725 8 


ho 
n 


nn e - a 


Whoſe flowing veſtments ſweep the grounl 
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' PEACE, WITH ALL HER TRA 


Now reit with all bak ſmiling train 

Aſcends her native ſkies; © 

White anger tints her lovely mien, 
To ſee Bellona rife ! — #3 


Juſt dipp'd in Gallic gore :— 
And hark !—commotion's warlike ſound 
Affright the li ning ſhore !— 


Britannia view'd with filent gloom 

The anarchy of France; | 
She dropt a tear on Louis tomb— 
hben ſnatch'd her glitt ring lance;— 

c Behold, my ſons ! indignant ſee 

1 'Thoſe 9 of blackeſt hne ! 
c“ Reverige—revenge—humanity 

« Calls—loudly calls on you. 1? 


She cea d and thro? the obedient land 
- New armies marſhall'd riſe ; 
See York illaſtrious leads the band 
To claim the victor's prize : — _ 
While Hoop and Hows ſhall on the wa 
Our envy'd flag maintain; 
. — to Gallia's faction'd ſlaves 
ce ien RULES THE MA! 


"09 


TOM TRUELOVE's KNELL,- - 


DM Truelove woo'd PE, ſweeteſt fairy 
That eber to tar. was kind; 

face was of a beauty rare, | 

ore beautiful her mind. 25 TE "oY 
meſſmates heard, while with delight, 5/8 

Je named her for his brides ; ; {\ 

ail. appeared, ah fatal fight! 

or grief his love had died. 5 

t I, cried he, thoſe charms reſign ig, Dy 

Jov'd ſo dear, ſo well : | 

uld they Rad toll'd, inſtead of thine, 

om Truelove' s knell. 


ak heart at once and thete's 's an ed 


TRAN 


train, 


ſound 


oy | hou all that heav'n could gives Y 
PE hold, I have a noble friend, "of 
2 et, yet for kim Pl] live. Sis 
une, who All her baleful fpite 4 » 4 
fot yet on Tom had try'd; iF 


land news, que rough, cempeſtuus, night 

9 87 hat his dear friend had dyd: 

1 thou too! muſt I thee reſign, 2 
5 ho honour lov'd ſo well ? ot. a 

ld they had toll'd; ay of thine, 

om. Truelove's knell. 565 


he wa 


ves gh, enough, a falt ſea ares, 
N healing balm Eger „ 


TE 34 7 
: 41 auler You, cies one, and bare? 
Live. ill to ſerve your kin 
The moment comes, behold A foe, 
Thanks, gen'rous friend, he cry'd; 
The ſecond broadfide laid 15 low, ' 

_ Be med his love, and &y 8. Ane IR 

The tale, in mournfyl zecenfs jung, 
Hi friends ſtill ſorrow ing tell, 

How fad, and ſolemn, three times + rag 


Tom Traclove' 5 Enell. 
Wt: cunt 
VABIBTY _ ONE. 
YM IN one gg dn vari 


Cried Dick, would'ft thou on wedlock 
rather ſhould expect, cried. I, | 
Variety in five or ſix, 
But never was-thy counſel phe” | 
I'Il do't my friend, ſo ſald. ſp done, 
I'm avos'd, for Rien and Dick with W lo ud 


1 


1 find variety in one. begs?) Pore br 
ler tongue Ras more vari . then | 
ng iety, en finc 


Than mulic's ſy cau e race; 
She modulates through every key 5 

Squeaks treble, and growls do Us bel. SH2 
Viviſions, rups and trills; and makes, Ey - 
Enough the noiſy ſpheres to ſtun; bo 
Thus, as harſh diſcor muſic makes, | Rar,” 
+4 bind variety in one. 3 


I 5 1 „ OF 


dreſs boaſts 1 variety, re} bi fail i 
uch forms, materials, faſhions, hues, - 
h animal muſt -plundered. be 
rom Ruſlan bears to cockatoos 3 EL. 
'tis a feather, now A z0ne, FE , 
Ros ſhe's a viply, how Un. 
P eange like the camelegn prone, © 
n't this variety in one? ME = 


edlock's wide 21 55 | aa 
bought, word, and deed, we zee 
he's a thunder ſtorm to me, d 
I'm an April day, to her. 
il, and Angel, black, and white, 
hus as we Hymen's' gauntlet run a 
kiſs, and ſcold, and love, and = ib 
ch finds variety in one. 


cheriſh love's variety, 


* 


*. 


ung, 


e nature's children, and en't f 
change variety Thar „ 

clouds, and ſtorms, are will'd b ee 
ore bright to ſhew her radiant 

then bleſt-wedlock in whoſe "ood 

en find "Ry" in one. 


3 
I SHALL BOTH GROW orden. 
„ r tell me, I'm too young to wed, 

ig But ſure tis all a fancy, Ss 6. 


ling, girl runs in my head T7 
lis pretty little Nancy: g | 


ſpite of every ſneering 154 8 K 1 2 


| 


ö Vet would he ſigh for Kate of Deve, 


L 36 ] 


My mother ſays it muſt not be; 


r Was 


' . Tho? this I've often told her Nef 
That Nancy is as young as me, s he, 
And we ſhall both grow older. or N 
Her eyes are blue, with flaxen hair, fortu 
Her ſmile juſt hit my fancy, _ 0 70 
No girl fo mild, ſo ſoft, fo fair, ze 
As pretty little Nancy. | ind fl 


Then why not wed as well as love, 


And ſo Pve often told her > tow? 
If now too young we ſhall improve, o bra 
For we ſhall both grow older. en lo! 
When year on year rolls o'er her head, & Lo 
She ſtill will pleaſe my fancy, obb'd 
As when to church I fondly led, ar 
My pretty little Nancy. od hes 
hen let us wed as love invites, 
Poor this I've often told her; 85 
Tis love alone can give delight, 
5 When we are both grown older. — 
. J ͤͤ ĩðͤvu i £1 TLE 
| KATE OF DOVER, Welco 
NED Flint was Jov'd by all his ſhip, . . de. 
| Was tender hearted, bold, and true 22 19 
_ He'd work his way, or drink his flip, od 
5 With e' er a ſeaman in the crew. "AP 
Tho Ned had fac'd his country's foe, A* _ 
And twice had fail'd the world all owe. bird! 


Had ſeen his meſſmates oft laid low, eme to 
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r was the morn, 24 on ho ſhore,” | 
led flew, of Kate to take his leave 3 ©, 
s he, my love your grief give oer, 
or Ned can ne er his Kate deceive. 
fortune ſmile or let her frown, - 

o you I ne'er will rove a rover. 
cares in gen'rous flip I' drown, _ - 
And full be true to Kate of Dover, 


e tow'ring cliff hay bade adieu, 

o brave all dangers on the main ; 
en lo! a fail appeared in view, 

\nd Ned with many a tar was ſlain, 
is death who lays each hero low, 
obb'd Kitty of her faithful lover, 
tars oft tell the tale of woe, 


nd vel x gh far Kate of TIN: 


TLE BIRD WITH ROSOM b. i 


TLE bird with "WIE red, 
Welcome to my humble ſhed z . 
rtly domes of high degree, 
e no room for thee or me. 


R. 
hip, 
id true 


IPs 


foe, 
b over 


e and pleaſures fickle throng, £4 5 
ing mind an idle 1 Cs CES 
e bird with boſom. r F 2 

come to wb humble ſhed, wills. 


J N 
2 A 
= 
gy «> 
> 


SINCE LIFE'S A x JEST. S 23S 
GINCE1 life's a jeſt, wel jeft at life, © 
And make a jeſt of ſorrow ; WOE 
For why ſhould we gainſt life's decree, 
Be thoughtful of to-morrow. 


At jeſts we laugh, then laugh at life, 
For life is but a jeſt : 
And he who — and laughs the moſt, 
- he wa. lives * boſe 
| Since life's a kel. 


or in 


; ney WINE 18 THE KEY. 


| ROSY wht is. the key that will oper 

. eart, 

5,» And the Vreaf witl be true that 1 it mellc 
wwe _ we deſpiſe all baſe falſhood 


For in quo we'te all honeſt flows. H! 
hen Ld 0% | 

The j Jngling OP IR A 
"oo dong till we 2 7 PRO 5 Aud 

Let ev'ry man, im w. 

Do all he can, | or her 
To be an honeſt fellow, cruel. 


The Lawyer ſo grave for his client will pl 
And with unbluſhing front * eg 
bellows : Cn | 


key once applied, owns he doubly » was 


feed, n 851 I 
or in . we "re all hennd fellows: 


Then err pan. 1 


lover who vows for his fair one he dies, 

Vhen' wine; me Wil; has ane ance mel. 
lows; none boi tht at 

own that her gold 3 is more bright than her 
eyes, 13 

or in has nth we're all honed "Ii 1 N 

"Wn yn at. 1 


n if liquor. can baniſh all art and * 

nd the heart will be · true that it mellow s; 

us toſs off large eri . whenever We 
meet; der 

or in 1 we're all honeſt fellows. | 

Then n paſo, Ke. 


M3 WELL-A-DAY POOR ANNA. 


3 IR 1 Jov'd a ruſtic — 
Aud William was the derber. name: 

im was center 'd all her joy, _ - - 
or her he glow'd with equal flame. 
cruel father knew he lay d. 
and forc d him o'er the ſeas auay! „, 
ne and ſad poor Anna rov'd, | 
\nd 1 bee on ak! ! dener. 


= My neighbour I love as myſolf 1 protef. 
| if the fame ſort of friendſhip I. find in his bra 


7 


8 * 40 1 
Ak! 3 well-a-day, ab! wel v'ren 


day, ne'er 
| $i gh fond heart but do not W prott 


Deep i in _ but dare not 70 y hea) 
a! fron 


A „ nei ghbour wool the maid, 
His gold bo ſordid mother won, a ill 
The gentle Anna thus betray'd,  Myour 
Was forc'd to church, and was undone f your 
Returning back, ſhe met her love, e you 
Ah! William dear, ſhe fondly cry'd, Wl to yo 
May you a happier fortune prove, pain © 
dhe pfeſs'd his hand—ſhe ſighed and dM {crtin 
Ab! well-a-day, well-a-day, ah! wel diſtre 
e eee 
Gentle hearts too > Gon will break, | 
Deep in love, who dare not ſpeak: T 


THE TRUE HONEST HEART 
IN this chaos of new fangl'd modes chat gr 
live, lambs 

My ſentiments boldly and bravely TI gy ſo 1 
III do unto mortals of ev'ry degree, each! 
As I wiſh unto others their conduct ſhould his 


The beſt of all maxims I think for my pi "Ta: 
Mo Is my Grandmother” s mode a crue honeſt ha *Twas 


L. 4 1 


y'rence the laws, and our Sov reign reſpedt, 


er aims to ſubvert, what he's bound to 
k, protect; | 
| y heav'n protect him and fight on bis part, 


[ firmly believe he's a true honeſt heart. 


your feet; 

e your glaſſes in hand, place them right 
to your lip, - | 
pain of 'a bumper, let none dare to ſip: 
ſentiments known then you all may depart, 
diſtreſs ne er Ad on Go . 


THE PRESS GANG. | | 


i Tay's sweet banks, the line white fiogs © 

ſo cheefily, 

etly blooms the Violet and gowan in the 
grove; _ 

lambs on the meads, they: ſport and play 
ſo merrily, 

each ſhepherd here at een is fain to meet 
his love. 

"Twas here my Sandy firſt 1 knew, 

Twas here into his arms I flew, 

The 2 f was N kind aa eg * 

A h . 


fill up your olaſſes, Jet each quit his ſeat, | 
your brows be uncovered, ſtand firm on 


98 


| * 

1 Ah! me one luckleſs day, 

A j,preſs-gang forc'd my love to go,” 
1 To fight againſt his country's foe, 


And left me here quite W in woe, 


Conte 
For Sandy far away. | 
On Tay's ſweet banks they tore my 
F from me, Ee 
O ſäair did I weep when Sandy ery'd adi [CK 
In vain the ſhepherds try, to heap a Or 
favours on me, en h 
In vain the laſſes ſeek ſweet flow'rs to b > 
bonny brow. And a 
But ſhou'd the youth return again, For th 
_ *Twou'd eaſe my aching heart fra pi d ho 
Then pleas'd I'd litten to his ſtrain, y 
A' the live long day, _ ſag't 
May bleſſings aye attend my love, Br to“ 
„Make him your care ye pow'rs aboy hold 
| mn or weel I ken he'lt — prove. ir 
My * far away. 1 or ſla 
4 D'ye th 
| A'DANCE ROUND THE MAVrd s 
5 A Dance m_ the Maypole my boſon 0 a 
| 8 | 
When the merry merry notes of the min 70 he 
call, we 
"When theſcaſon is gay, and sewing in Sno? 
O the joys, the delights, that my boſon Cy” 
' thral, Cre 


1 43 1 


1 en high born maids look: down with ſcorn, 
o gor Wi envy-not your giddy round, 
foe, hile Jewels bright your heads adorn, 
Content within our hearts is found. 


THE VETERANS. 


d adi ck Dack, 2 tar, at en den dr 
One day had got his beer aboard, 

en he a poor maim'd penſioner from 
Chelſea ſaw: 

and all to have his/jeer and flout, | 

For the grog once in, the wit's ſoon out, 
y'd how good maſter Lobſter did Joo lofe 

your claw. 4 

as't that time in a drunken fer. 

Or to'ther, when you ran away, J 
hold you Dick; the poor ſoul has one for 4 

5 in the grave; N 9 
or ſlander's wind too faſt y you iy,” | 

D'ye think it fun, you lat. y you b „ 

fortune ps claim'd the pity of the brave. 3 


DId Hannibal; in words as grofs, 
or he fb: Dick, had got his doſe, 5 
try about at wrangling quick] eben 
f I'm a Lobſter inifick Crab. 
y the information on your nab, 
ſeme ſeirmiſh, '0*- other, why werde 
crack'd your ſhelb 2 


— 


Aud then, why how you hobbling go, i!" 


On the jury maſt, your timber toe, 5 
A nice one to find fault, with one foot in un. 
— grave, DE * 
But halt old Hannibal, halt! halt! _ 


ou i 
Sfortu! 


OW 


Ul Diſtreſs was never yet in fault, 
Mis fortune ever clain'd the pity of the bn 


It Hannibal's your name d'ye fee, 
As ſure as they Dick Dock call me, 
As once it did fall out, I ow'd my life to y 
Spilt from my horſe once when *twas du 
And. nearly ſwallow'd by a ſhark, a! th: 


8 boldly plung'd in, ſav'd me, and ple ince 


all the crew. Ay . 

If that's the caſe, then ceaſe our jeers, he ble 
When boarded by they ſame MounſeenW peac: 
You, a true Engliſh Lion, ſnatch'd me o min 
JV 
Cry'd cowards, do the man no harm, 
Dammee, don't you ſee he's loſt his an none 
Misfortune ever claim'd the pity of the bi eems 


Then broach a can before we part, 
A friendly one, with all us heart. I nart 
And as we put the grog about, we'll cheerly And O 
At land and ſea, may Britons fight, - Ml | 
The world's ezample and delight, 5 
And conquer ev'ry enemy of GEO I San ch 
5 King. 0 rr Olea os roll of 


CT WI 
Tis he this proves the hero's friend, | 
is bounty waits us to our end, 54 
ugh crippl'd, and laid up, with ene foot I 
in the grave. = 
Then tars and ſoldiers never fear, 


ou thall not want compaſſion's tear, 
fortune ever claim'd the pity of the brave. 


o. GAILY ROLLD THE , 1 
MOMENTS ON. 


OW gaily roll'd che moments on, 2 
when Sandy woo'd me ilka day, 
a' that fleeting joy is gone, 


| 


ad ple ince war hath preſs'd him far away. 
4 ain the ſhepherds pipe and ſing, 
jeers, he blootning maidens dance in vain + 
nſeen peaceful time ſhall Sandy bring, 
me o mingle in the happy train. 

d blithſome are the rural ſwains, 


ho grace the flow? ry banks of * 
none of them with a* their pains, . 
eems half ſo bonny blith and gay. 


en dreſs'd in plaid of tartan bra”, 

ith gartars dic'd beneath his knee 5. 
mart a lad you never ſaw, | /_ 
ind O! how neat he look'd to me. 
ene er he drove his ſheep and . 
0 ſell them at the tryſte or fait, 

I Sandy- never fail'd to buy, 

roll of e for . n, 


! 
4 
"j 
| 
i! 

N 
= 
To 
#| 
i. 
_ - 
* 
i 


Li * 
by | 
fy 
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2 1 
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1. 1 
But row his floeks, of late ſo glad, tief © 
' His lambs that wont to ſkip and play, Whrrow 


| | 4 Methinks are unco' and ſad, | upid x 


Since war hath preſs'd him far _— illing 


Ye fair, POINT in ſtate to ſhine, | 
\ Your wealth and pomp I envy not 3 my f 
Be Jairds your choice but Sandy's mine, Mr 
With him to ſhare a lowly cot. by th 
My boſom no ambition knows, © ace 2 
That veſtal maids may, not impart; 
It from as pure a paſſion flows, 
As ever warm'd a lover's heart. 
Oft muſing near yon verdant birk, . _ 
I lang to ſee the happy M 
When he ſhall lead me to the kirk, 
And ne er 80 gang far aways 


 10vs THOU STR ANGE CaPRicto 

en abi ts PRESS OE: 

LOVE on ears capricious boy, 8 | 
Source of ſorrow, ſource of- j 0% 
Tell me Why delight Een, 18 


F rom a boſom all your Owns 


From this heart Wich e owns w ty fu 
Bid keen forrow far away 5 © | 
Hope again and joy. pas f 

, Lovet to b dwelling Patel ur 


[@ 1] 


tief o nid my conſtant breaſt,” 
"row fills the teat of love, | 
upid give this boſom reſt, 15 
iling doubts and fears remove, | 
Fend Wis hana e. 


lay,” 


Vay. 


my fair one by a ſmile, 
yrrow of its Ring beguile; 
Thy then love ſo froward be, 
nce a frown is death to me. 
From this heart, ke. 


THE 'SPY.' 


HE willing ſoul well pleas'd delights 
To heal the ſtranger's grief; 

or will its hoſpitable rights 

From worth withhold relief: 

t ſtill we ſhould —deceitful leſt 

The tear we wiſh to dry— 5s 

Anf'the n twixt the gen'rous gueſts, . 

the inſidious ſpy. 


CIO 


r paſſions each ſhould, Qation'd vel. : 
Have ſome good poſt an,, 
d, as a wary centinel, 8 
”rudence ſhould guard the W >. 
us, like a camp, 28! human bro... 

ight a ſurpriſe dety fe 55 
varding ſtill the gen'rous: gueſt, . 
And puniming the TN" e SEES 
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RK t 


lads, 
Who! 


LORD HOWE'S VICTORY, 


YE ſons ef Britannia rejoice, O rejoice, 
Let the air loudly echo with gratitude's vol hope 
Our ſhips crown'd with conqueſt triumphantly ri t valc 
While lord of the ocean brave Hows doth pre BE 
; He vanquiſn 'd the lde, ̃ 2 
Their valour laid low, . The 
| Tho? boldly determin'd to conquer or die. Trat 
Their efforts were vain, ns T 

The battle to gain, 5 
For true Britiſh courage ſoon forc'd them to fy, itons ! 
n whic 


Our Tars fought ſo bravely, ſo firm in the cauſe, 1205 
Tis hard to diſtin guiſn who claims moſt applaul mo Kt 
The heat of the conflia they. nobly withſtood, * 
While broadſide on broadſide with gore ſtain d 
flood. rench1 
But nought could them fave _ ith tho 
From a watery grave, © bile y 
For two line of battle went down from the b heir An: 
Ho peircing their cries, 
; Sunk never to raiſe, | 
- *Midft thunder of can nen wn Uh of the ' fight, looks 1 
+ W b- rhaps h 
| ret let the ſad ſigh of bolt pity now well. e he ſh 
For ths heroes who're wounded dhe heroes ies aoſe va 
Revere their great merit their ſuff rings regard, | 
The annals of Britain their fame fall your 


And hark the gun“ roar, AP! 
Reſound from the ſhore, 
| While thouſands ts View the French prizes teur 7 
With heart fethnzzis,- To con 
All hail:our brave tar. ia ney 
| | Ezulting with b glory return d ſaſe do pork, | howevyei 


is 49 ] 
RK the MARTIAL FIFE 25 DRUM, | 


lads, of the love of your country poſſeſs'd, bo. 
Whole duty at preſent to Britain is due, | 
d hope with the ſmiles of the fair to be dies de 
Et valour beat time to my rat tat tat too, 
For park the martial fife and drum, 5 
Bids ev'ry loyal bero come, re 

Eo fight for Britain's glory; h 
Then proudly ſhall the page of Fame, 
e. Tranſmit the luſtre of your name, 

7 To ſhine in future ſtory. 


RY, 


2's vole 
ntly rid 
th preli 


itons ! how great, how 8 the .cauſe, 
n which are depending yeur fortunes and lives, 
liberty, commerce, religion, and laws, 


auſe, 

app . ri 0 your ere ſweethearts, and 
renchmen und in their liberty tree, | 

8 ith thorns 'tis engrafted, and erabs are its frult 1 

hs hile you are loyal, united and free, 
1 the ſieir Anarchy ne'er ſhall our order pollute. _, 
« Hark, hark, the martial fife, &c, 
e fight, WS looks upon danger ſurrounding unmoy'd, | 
. rhaps he too late may his apathy rue; 
oo e he ſhall be honour'd, eſteem'd, and approv'd, 
d (boſe valour beats time to my rat tat tat too. 
zard, | Hark, hark, the martial file, K 
ecard, 

2 A PLAY UPON WORDS. 
| EN 1 firſt, went ta ſclool it was all my delight; 


To con ſomething'orother from morning tonight, 
uld neyer conform nor confeſs nor conſent,” 
kowever conjur'd I was never contents 


to 1 


7 


But fo well 1'd confuſe and conceat-and contriyy, 
And confpire and concert and controul and cont 
And confute and conteſt and confound, and ſoq 


— 


No boy in the ſcheol was fo pat at a con. 


Scarcely did I eee, manners to know, 
But a ſtrange predilection I cheriſh'd for pro, 


I proceeded: with care, wou'd propoſe, and prot 


And promoting but little, a great deal profefs'd, 

Procur'd rich connections, old friends to proyot 

With a titter provided, prolong'd my lord's jobs 

And pronounc'd each man's. friend, and producily 
foe, 1 

1 left little cen and fuck rightly to pra. 


Thus well with the world, my next thought after 
Was to yield to the ton, and to keep a fine mil 
But here I miſcarry'd, was after miſled, 
Miſmatch'd and miſtaken and every way ſped. 
NMiſs's conduct miſgave me, and full of miſtrus 
1 ſet my miſs down where I took her up firſt; 
Glad i met no miſhap, nor worſe miſchief than! 
And reſolv d my next frelic ſhou'd not be amilz 


Still playing- on words, and reſolv d to get rich, 
I learnt there were hows but then how to find ul 
Fortunes were to be nabbed, I find out now and 
And knew ſomething of where, but I could no 
when. 

Scarce an if had form'd hope, when a but prot 
IE fear, 

Then in ſearching « out | there, I ſoan loſt myſelf 
Till betwixt, and between, this and that ſomeh 
1n ſearch of the whereſore, loſt abt of the wh 


Thus ringing the changes on life's wordy wat 
I found its:ſheet anchor exhifted in ſor; 
And by prudence forwarned, folly's joys to ſan 
Soon did all nonſenſe forſake, and foriwear. 


I pledg 
riendſh 
om whe 

birth. 
care ma 
is wine c 
quaff i 
burape! 


Id enyy 
d her po 
onflancy 
d the ha 
fill me 
d let eac 
y ſong | 
0 drinks 
rrow ar « 
a} have 
Venus's 
d each th 
true. 
e I breat] 
Bacchus 
like a try 
a brother 


L * 


the world, for ſociety deſtin'd to live, 

n by any one wrong'd, I forget and forgive, 
my fortune in petto for honourable ends, 
enough for e _—_ the reſt far my friends, 
— 4 ' I 


ont w 
d connj 
nd ſo q 

> 5 of 


LOW, 


* JUMPER, A FRIEND, AND TUE 

refs GIRL OF YOUR HEART, 
ol 

's jols * and Bacchus thoſe ſpirits divine, 


I pledge in full bumpers libations on earth; 
riendſhip and love ſhall eber hallow the ſhrine, 
om whence all ſuch comforts of life Swe their 
birth. ö 70 

care may embitter the pleaſures of man, 


oducig 


quaff it ye mortah and make it your plan, 
bumper a friend and the girl of your heart. 


d envy intrude on the raptures of love, 
d her 'poiſon' fraught adders malignantly hiſs 3 
onflancy follow the faith of the dove. 
d the harpies ſhall dle thro” fincerity's kiſs: 
= me a flaggon, fill, fili to the beim, 

d let each good fellow with me bear a part; 
y ſong and mv ſentiment” s made but for him 
0 drinks to 2 friend and the girl of his Pentt. 


rrow or diſcord I ne'er turn my mind, 

a} have I with the minions of trouble 1 to do ; 

Venus's myrtle my brows are entwin'd, 

d each throb of my heart e er to friendſhip is 
true. 


War, 
2 Bacchus and Venus can only impart;'.. . 
to ſari like a true Briton 1'11 drink day and night, 
. NE) friend, and the PL of my * Ms. 


Is wine cheering wine that can temper the ſmart, . 


e breath in this world, let me taſte ſuch delight 


[ 52 1 3 
WHEN WEISTLING WIND, 


WHEN whillling winds are heard by Ut 
ln tempeſts o'er the earth, , 
The ſeaman's-oft? daſh'd to and fro, 
'Yet.cheerly takes his birth : 4. 
And as he fearleſs mounts the ſhrouds, -W 
\ , Awhile the veſſel ſwings, 
| Tho! ſkies are mantled o'er with clouds, 
The gallant ſailor fings: _ 
Tis pretty Poll and honeſt Jack, s Ito 
My girl and friend on ſhore, _ t 7 thi 
Will hail me at returning back, 
So let the billows roar, 


When bending o'er the rocking yard, 0 
'While ſeas in mountains riſe, _ P 
He takes a {pell, however dard. ps you | 


And danger er defies : 

The ftorm once o'er, the gallant tar 

Let's fancy freely roam, 

And tho' from many a friend afar, 

55 * of thoſe at home. 
Tit pretty Poll, | 


dving N 
ch leſſo 
eager. 
e natu1 


On berning coaſts, or frozen 28 | 

| Alike in each extreme, 
8 The gallant ſailor's e*er at ea 8 

[vg e with fortune! dre i 


— 


ting? S I, 
feelin 


. 53 I 
ove and friendſhip ever true, - 
e ſteers life's courſe along, 


whereſoever ſailling to, 
ond hope elates his ſong. 


WHEN I WAS A CHIT, 


EN I was a chit, juſt got! into my teens, 
And the men would be aſking a "6 ki; ; 


t I think I ought not to ſay yes: 


When they. call me divine, 
I've ſimper d and cry'd, let me go: 
4- O dear, Sir, O la! 5 
2 I'll acquaint my mamma, 
s you keep teazing and ſqueezing me 0 


dring in ſkill as advancing in years, 
ck leſſon of love got by heart, 
eager my hopes, more decided my fears 
e nature ſought refuge in art 
At each ſwain that drew nigh, _ 
I look'd under my eye, | 
iter'd, pretending to go: 1 
If preſt to ſit down, Vs 
I exclaim'd with a frown, _ 
lare you keep teazing a and (queezingmeſs, 


ting's now o'er, and ſettled for life; 
+ feeling is fairly N 


'Tis pretty Poll, &e. FJ 


ks I to myſelf, I ſcarce know whatit means 


To be ſure it was fine - — 5 


„ 
Atttach'd to the duties of. parent and i 
»Tis nature Kill reigns in the e 
To my heart's balom friend, 
_ coolueſs pretend, ws 
Nor from him ſeem anxious to go: 
5 Nor ever complain, 
Wich affected diſdain, 
But doubt whether ſqueezing, be . 


bade r 
en haf 
the y 
mair 
John ö 


ung D 


GL 


E let 
Let. fa: 
ad rem: 
2 plori 
brituth 
new r 
ravely 


DONALD or Dx. 


vo G Donald is the blithe lad, 
| That e'er made love to me, | 
When'e'er he's by, my heart is glad, 
He ſeems 1 5 and free. 


Then on his peg he plays ſo ſweet, gmiſtre 
In his ptaid he fobks ſo'neat;  Mphant { 
It cheers my heart at eve to meet, leas fi 


| Young Donald of Dundee: rance 1 
Fo Wen eder I gang to yonder grove, "OP 

= Young Sandy lows me, | 
A 


nd Fain he nts to be my love, 


ing fro 
Neptui 
ernly ! 
1ew thi 
pallta, « 
ſled be 
rule thi 
break 1 
baming 
in'd WI 


But ah! ir canna be. 

Tho? mither frets both ſoon and hate, © d 
For me te wed this youth I hate; 
7 There! s none need hope, to on your 
But Donald of Dundee. 


When laſt we rang'd. the banks of Tay 
The ring he ſhewed to me: 


"£21 


bade me name the bridal day, 
en ep wou'd he be.. 


= i | ne youth: will aye prove kin. 

ras _ my mither wi L,mind, | ; 
Joan to me all quickly bind, | 
ung Donald and Dundee. if 


; bn * V ; * 


* 
. — +. $ 4 


GLORIOUS: FIRST or JUNE. 


E let us raiſe, the war-like lays: 
Let fame her. trump attune, 

xd remembrance of the day, | 
e glorious, Firſi of Fune & 1 | 4 
Britith 'Vars oft? ere awhile, „„ 
new renown obtain, | | 
ravely prov'd their favour'd ite 1 
miſtreſs of the main: 3 
phant ſhall our navies plou ß 
leas from ſhore to ſhore, „ 
rance in future times know. „Hes 1 
oagufr as bekzre. RL 


ing 0 


Neptune eager ets 5 3 
ernly thook his briny locks, | N 
1ew the mighty foes ; 3 RM | 
pallia, cry'd the frowning "god, © 2 
led be their-cauſe z, - ... . 
rule the world with iron rod, fe 
break true fiecdom's laws; 

daming billows ſoon ſhall flow, 

in'd with purple gore; | 


—— — — 
—— r 


— —— 


f 
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And Frenchmen to their colt know Hoy 
To conquer as before. * - 7; 


| The foe defy'd this dread decree; 


Reſolv'd, with naval might, 
To win the empire of the ſea, 
Or periſh in the fight: 
Tremendous then the battle rag'd, 


The waves ſeem'd all on fire; 


And dauntleſs ſhip and ap. engag d, 
While fame did each inſpire: 


Some ſtruck; While ethers moving flow, 


To gain their native ſhore, _ 


Proclaim that Britiſh tars know How 


To n. as before. 


5 Henk ' hark! Elisa's tuneful voick 
| Gives harmony to love's ſoft: fon 
- - Huſh every rude and vulgar noiſe, 


Ye zephyrs ſoſtly breathe along. 


She love herſelf ſtands liſt'ning by, 


While cupids hover round, 
Let not the tender heaving bgh; 
Diſturb the magic ſound. 


Tis heav'n to hear Eliza's voice, 
When love inſpires the ſong, 


| But ah! how wuſt that ſwain rejoices 


Wheſe name her notes prolang. 


HO 
HEN 
T 
g Cl 
ith w 
u ſaid 
or a ti 
hile | 
ſt flatt 
then 
or long 
ter al 
ope to 
daily 
o fanc 
get th 
d find 
rong ſc 
duld- be 
nobly c 
d fight 
no inde 
never { 
le, whe 
can to! 


nks tha 
elcome 
ys to m 
r Charl, 


E 


HOPE TO MARRY CHARLEY. 


HEN-at Bellona's loud alarm, 
The trump of Fame was ſounded, 

g Charley felt the valour warm, 

ith which his breaft abounded: 

u ſaid he, my charming fair, 

or a time mult leave thee; 

hile ['m far away, beware, 

ſt flatt'ry ſhou'd deceive thee, 

then he left his native ſhore - 

or longer ſtay'd to parley, | 

ter all the wars are o'er 

ope to matry Charley. 


daily teaz d by rival ſwains, 

o fancy me forſaken, 

get their labour for their paing, 
d find themſelves miſtaken : _ 
rong ſo brave a lad you know, 
duld- be a ſhameful ſtory, 

nobly dares to face a foe, 

d fight for Bricain's glory. 

no indeed on ſuch a dere 
never ſtand to parley, 

ſe, when all the wars are oer 
ean to marry Charley. 


nks that every paſſing who 
| elcome tidings bearing. 
Iss to me ſome doleful tale, : wes f. 


„ 


C58 1 

But hope again 1 my mind, 
That Providence will guard him; 

That fortune, ſtill to valour Kind, f 
With laurets will reward him. 


LVI! 


Jen fir 


He d 


His rivals now I daily ſhun, 1 

Nor ſtand with them to parley, od He 

Determin'd when the wars are done, p 

To give ny on. to Charley. ow 0 

| pond” 

SON 0.5 Peter Tinu, E: Pit y 

ſuch a 

Ar length, O faireſt W reel! heart 

Let ſighs alone my paſſion tell; dounci! 

With tears I quit thy arms: 1 

Adieu each eve of pute delight; en m)˖ 

Adieu each morn with rapture bright; ; s pity | 

Adieu thy brighter charms |! . 

Where'er by Fate condemned to ſtray, mutin 

Where Phoebus pours the golden day, er 

Or ſleeps beneath the wave. have 

Thine image will my path purſue, * 

And ever preſent on my view, _ (then, 
„ Dcetain me fill a ſlave, 4 

In vain I roam -I ſtrive in vain © gentle F 

Jo break, Ocbeauteous maid, 227 Chain) gain 1 

Vet why my fetters part? make 

*  Ev'n now thy ſighs, my ſighs approve 3 e has! 

Ev'n now thy love, returns my ſove, the lit 


S me heart for heart! 3 welc 


— 2 


TT 
LVIA.Written by P. Pindar, EB. T 


Jen firſt my ſhepherd told his tale, 
He droop'd and languitſk'd,: look'd and 

| fighd; 

od Heav'n, thought I, and then turn'd 

pale, = 

ow often men for love have died!“ 

pond'ring well, thought I again, _ 

s pity kill fo ſweet a ſwain! ! 


ſuch a warmth my hand he preſt, 

heart was fill'd with wild alarms, 

bouncing, bouncing at my breaſt, 

d take poor Colin to your arms... 
en my tongue began its ſtrain, n, | 
s pity kill ſo ſweet a ſwain Y”” | 


iſhes riſe, his cauſe to plead, ES 
mutineers, in ſaucy bands, & 

dar, © for ſhame to ſtrike him dead, + 

have a murder on your hands!” — 

1es, you're right,” quoth I, © *tis plain. 
t tren? what then ! I ſav'd the ſwain . 


G. —Hiritien by P. Pindar, * 


gentle ſquires, give over ſighs, 

gain regard in ladies eyes, 

125 make them doat upon ye; ! 

ove 3 Ie has long been kick'd to door, 

e, dhe little god is poor ; 
s welcome without money? _* 


My ghoſt ſhall rejoice in your tears, 


1 6 J 


Try gentle firs, a diff rent ſcheme; 
18 For = *tis an idle dream T's TH 
I To woo with words of honey: the u 
Change (if ye wiſh their hearts to fix) Ther 
Your hearts into a coach and fix, pa 


And coin your ſighs to money! 


Fo. 


QUEEN of FR ANCE to her CHILD 
| Juſt before her Execution. 


Ax ELzciac BaiLlay, written by P. Pindar, 


FROM my priſon with jon could I go, 
And with ſmiles meet the ſavage de 
Were it only to ſleep from my woe, 
Since the grave holds no terrors for n 


Bot from you, O my children, to part! SA) 
Oh! a coward I melt at my doom; | 

Ye draw me to earth, and my heart W Spr 

Sighs for life, and ſhrinks back fron And fl 

| tomb. -: | ak, wi 

x 3 ä garland 

Lift, liſt not to Calumny's lie, fow'ret 


For L knew not of guilt and its fears; 
 And-when at my fate ye will ſigh, 


Iv bleſſings, ah! take my laſt breath! 
Dear babes of my boſom, adieu! 
May the cloud be diſperſed by my deat\fMSac ſwe 
And open a ſunſhine for you! 't 


— » 7 50> OTITIS or Ie” . . — - 


1 | 
THE GIRL OF MY HEART. 


the world's crooked path where I've been. 

There to ſhare of life's giopm my moor 
part, 

> bright ſunſhine chat ſoften'd the ſcene 

as— a ſmile from the girl of my heart, 


a ſwain when the lark quits her neſt, 

t to labour with glee will depart. 

eve he expects to. be bleſt 

ith——a ſmile from the girl of his heart. 


e then croſſes and cares as they may, 
t my mind ſtill this maxim impart, 
the comfort of man's fleeting day 

a ſmile from the girl of his heart. 


SANDY On THE GREEN. 


om; 
rt W Spring her en diſcloſes, 
front And flow'rets deck the grove 3 - 


ak, wi' ſweeteſt roſes, . 
garland for my love. l 
flow'rets that ſcent the air, 

fears ie not ſae blooming ſeen ; 

not ſae ſweet and fair, 

Vac o' the green. 


lae lad can blink ſae blithe and gay, : 

Nae lad that e er was ferns. 5 
dae ſweetly-on the pipe can 22 
** dandy o' the Green. 
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As o'er the burn a ma 
2 I lately bent m gy x 
I met young Sandy 7 
Wi' lads and laſſes 
felt delight and plea = 
To view his ſhape and mien: 
ure, then, my only treaſure, 
is Sandy o' the Green. | 
Nase lad can blink at we 


Mx Sandy vows he will be mine, 
"The kirk ſhall mak us ane, 
Al other laſſes he'll reſign 
And hve for me alane: 
Thad s fae much joy in ftore for me, 
I envy nota queen 
While I am bleſt wi' love and thee, 
Dear Sandy o' the Green. 
Nae lad can blink, 


SOMETHING IN KISSING. 
THERE" a ſomething in Killings 


tell why, 
Makes my heart in a tumult j * more rom m 
= | breaft high : is ſure 
N Fer nine times in ten, nd | K 
5 | So teazing, old the 
And pleaſing, . her 
We find thoſe rude creatures—the dear be wo 


men, 


| That we wiſh it repeated again, and agi 


8 
— — Ef 
＋ 


[ 6] 
o' a kiſs ſtop my breath, oh ! how little 


7 Care 1 3 
ee a woman at ſome time or other muſi die! i 


For nine times in ten, 
So teazing, . 
And pleaſing, 
- find thoſe rude — dear kiſſing 
e 
at we win it repeated again, and _ . 


blink 


BOB OF THE MILL. 


Y heart is as honeſt and brave as the beſt, 
My bady's as ſound as a roach; 

o in 84 fangled garments Enever was dreſt, 

or ſtuck up my nob in a coach; | 

fortune refuſes to flow with my losem, 

y ſacks with her riches to fill, 

y ſurely *tis Fortune alone that's to blame; 

and not honeſt Bob of the Mill. 


7 breaſt is as artleſs, and blithe as my lay; | 
rom my cottage Content never flies; _ 

is ſure to reward the fatigue of. the day, 

nd 1 know how 0 value the prize: 

duld the girl that I love, then, but give me | 

her hand, ; | 
he world it may wag as it will; 
efy the firſt ſquire, or lord of the land, 


d agi Lo diſhonour ee the Mill. 


ET a | I ** 
— INS f CE IS 0 * 4 N 
wn ; 
e - — 
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LOVELY NAW. WW” 


WEET is the ſhip that under ſail, = | o mo 
Spreads her white boſom to the gale, Mhve to 
Sweet, oh ſweet's the flowing can: 


— 
— 


Sweet to poiſe the labouring oar, y ma 
That rugs us to our native ſhore, fail ti 
When the boatſwain pipes the barg as all 
"--/- 2 7 irt m 


Sweet ſailing with a fav'ring breeze, 
But oh much ſweeter than all theſe 
Is Jack's delight, his lovely Nan, 
The needle faithful to the north 
To ſhew cf conſtancy the worth, 

2A A curious leſſon teaches man: 1 
The needle time may ruſt, a ſquall 4 * 
Capſize the binacle and all, „ | 


Let feamgriſhip do all it can: - 

My love in ! ſhall higher riſe, , 

Nor time ſhall ruſt, nor ſqualls capſize n ruſt 

My faith and truth to lovely Nan. left thi 

Wen in the bilboas I was penn'd, ; 0 — 

| For ſerving of a worthleſs friend, 1 5 
And every creature from me ran; . 

No ſhip performing quarantine, s gent 

Was ever ſo deſerted ſeen; . ach ſo1 

None hail'd me woman, child, nor maile nat: 

But though falſe friendſhip's ſails were fuWoin'd v 


Though cut adrift by all the world, 
Id all the world in lavely Nan. 


( WPI 
ve my duty, love my friend, 
e truth and ment to defend, a 
To mourn their loſs who hazard run. 
dye to take an honeſt part, 
ve beauty and a ſpotleſs heart, 
3y manners love to ſhew the man, 
ail through life by honour's breeze, 
vas all along of loving theſe, | 
irſt made me doat on Cs. Nan, — 


THE STAGE oF 11FE . 


OLDEN FIELD on 8 plains, 5 5 
When youthful ſhepherds tun'd the re, — 
d with their love Inſpiring lays, 
ft fil'd each. maid with chaſte deſire. 
Ever generous, blithe, and gay, 
Paſt their happy hours away. 


n ruſtic beauties cold nor coy, 

elt the paſſions of each youth: 

| ſwains elate with rapturons joy, 

ow'd eternal love and truth. | 
Ever generous, Ke. 


ze 


s gently manner'd, free from art, 

ach ſoul with love and virtue glow'd ; 

ile nature's language from the heart, 

oin'd with pure affection, flow'd. | 
Ever gen' rous, &. 

7 2 


\ 3 4 ; , 
4 \ 
A x 
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Charm'd with the notes of warb' ling bird, 
On roſy tanks each am'rous pair, 


Would watch content their fleecy herds, 


; - 


Devoid of | "_— corroding care. _ 
| | Ever gen” m EAR 
L.. D 
TR ROYAL SOLDIERS 4 
-  FAREWEL Greet maids, 10 no vain f 
ariſe, 8. 
VPour lover crown'd returns, or nobly die: 
The ſweet reward of all our future care, 
| | Shall be the miles of every Britiſh fair. WJ, the 
_ _ et e'n 


m tbe 


. Vain Frenchmen pretend to _— 8 Caul 
| Df doll 


And with Britons the right to diſpute ; 
But words by tranſlation we know looſe ti 
—— force, 


And Freedom's a true Engl root. 


This Freedom in France an exotic was pla 


1 ng 3 7 delicate ſhoot, 
= * e or of faction, by forcing 


| Deſtroy of it before it took root. 


tn Eng land alone i in ſull vigour it . 
By Gon os ever guarded, its fruit; 

* "There loyalty, there unanimity reigns, 
None Tue. fut the axe to 5 root. 


vith us 
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THE SAILORS ROVSE, 


ane—(Come) Je. lads coho wiſh. to fine) 


EARTS of Oak with vigour fouls 3 5 
Danger never fearing; 

w your country's cauſe eſpouſe, ', | 

And drub the foe that's daring. - 


« Soon the haughty — ene ; 
< Soon we'll ſhare their treaſure. 
Always to a ſailor's heart 
. ere war gives aue 


s, the happ! y moments watch. 
et e'm know their maſters ; 


df dollars and piaſtre. 


vith us che chiefs of Spain. | 
iſh to be at wanance? ......- 2, 11.4 
th the foremoſt of the train 


. 


Soon the kanghey Bias Ke. — 


tune viewing Royal Game, 


Panting after glory, 1 2 


Lud rat ancient ſtory.” 


. Soon the N Dons, Ke. 


m tbe Indies ſhip laads fetch. > 5g 


Soon the kaoghty _ ES A 


e' match an Engliſh Clarance. 1 55 ö 


:5—< My ſons away to fave, 1 - > - -2 


— — —— — _ 
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Britain ſmiling foams to ſay, 
„What is here expended, _ 
* Coſis and ſuit the Don ſhall DA 
8 Before the cauſe is ended. 


Soon the * 7 1 Dons, & 


Utanimit 's the toaſt 

* (Courting.no-Alhance) 

| Th preleryed—the Britiſh 3 

May bid the world defiance. _ 
« Oder the Sprniſh; main to ride, 

„Not a ſoul will grumble; 
e Tell the haughty Dons their pri 
_ « And lobes we'll humble. ; 


HUSH EVERY. BREEZE. 1 


HH ev'ry breeze let nothing move, 
My Delia ſings, and fings of love; 
Around the winning graces wait, 


| " And calm contentment guards the ſeat. 
In the feet ſhade my Delia ſtay . 
Yeu'll ſcorch thoſe charms more ſweet T for 
May, « We | 
The Son now rages in his noon,  ſtrear 
7 Lis pity ſure to part ſo ſoon. nd pu 
Oh! hear me Delia, hear me now, us, m 
ach ſy 


Incline propitious to my vo-w, 
So may * charms no change prove, 
E og = for « erer like wy lyre. 


— WS Ä —ů ů 2 2 oe ” 


1 
y MY JULIA, WHY THIS CARE, 


HY my Julia, why this care ? 
Fancy not my love can ceaſe; 

t'ry hours too frequent are, 

oo few the ſunny hours of peace. 


en the ſtars reſplendent ſhine, 

{uſt my eyes their luſtre ſcorn ; | 

auſe they want the charms divine 
hat grace the radiant brow of morn. 


vhen Lydia's glowing cheek, 

er eyes and lips of roſy hue, 
raiſe impartial, do I bre 
or this my conſtant love to you. 
, O dry theſe captious tears, 
I would I can't be free; 
e each charm a rival wears, 
decals ſuperior charms in thee. 


Dons, " 


ride, 
e 
eir pri 


mble.” 


10ve, 
ove; 


eat. Ir FORTUNE'S ANGRY TEMPEST: 


5 BLOW. 
T fortuneꝰs angry tempeſt blow, 
We ſhrink not from its force; 
ſtreams of life ſill calmly flow, 
and pure their gentle courſe. * 
us, my fair, Content has wove 
ach ſweet and balmy flow'r ; 
us ſhe tends the blooming grove, 
yl decks each rural bow r. 


ſweet t 


ve, 


— — — — 


11 
„er. HAPPY MILK MAID. 


HO! neither in filks nor in ſatins. I'm ſeen. 

My garb if but homely is wholeſome and cla 

An apton of blue with a plain ruſſet gown; 
A ſpotted filk handkerchief all are my own. .. ent 18 
For which with the fruits of my labour T pay, 


And that is much more than my-betters can ay; H 
Still wandering at morn and at eve to and fro, 
With milk pretty maids, any milk below. v 
Tell me not of bondage, 'tis all a mere joke, D 
I'm never more happy than under a yoke: N 
In which I can joyfully balance the pails, tohim 
4s e'er madam ſuſtice could manage her ſcales: | . 
s Go things how they will, I've the proverb in vie — 
In dealing with all, give the devil his due: ens 
And gay as a lark, -white 1 trudge to and fro, his ch 
| Keep Rill crying milk, any milk below. 3 
The Stateſman, the Doctor, the Lawyer in filk, H 
= The Biſhop in lawn, are but dealers in milk; 
& While one milks his patient and drains him of hezll 
Another his client can milk of his wealth ; Hi 
While one bath the national dairy at call, w 
Tze Church t'other milks without preaching at al U 
= Thro' life then 1'11 merrily trudge to and fro, to him 
Aud ill cry my milk, any milk below. : 
i 8 . | charm 
| „ VVV bliſs ſe 
._ SWEET GIRL ADIE C. = 
; » 4 DIA 
 FoR England's peace I quit ignoble eaſe, | _ 
Sweet girl adieu, 'tis glory calls afar, - Ar 
But whereſoe'er I ſail on ſwelling ſeas, ' 
Thou art my compaſs and my guiding flar, 
Farewell brave youth, fince honour call thee hep Th 
May valour ever in thy boſom burn. No 
Eternal love ſhalt be thy recompence, N * 
e ho 


And every wiſh ſhall hail thy fafe return. 4 


* 


E 
THE MODEL. 


AID, 


friend is the man ['wou'd copy thro' life, 


—_ He harbours no envy, he cauſes no Arife, 

on, Murmur: efcape him, tho“ fortune bears hard, 
3 ent is his portion, and peace his reward; 

vn. 3 

F Pa Still happy in his ſtatton, 

og He minds his occupation, 

4 "a Nor heeds the ſnares, 


| Nor knows the cares, 
8 Which vice and folly bring, 
joke, Daily working wearily, 
Nightly finging cheerily, 


to him his wife, his home, his country, & his king. | 


. 
N heart is enlarg'd, tho' his i income is ſcant, 
£ ſens his little for others that want; 


A his children's dear claims on his ipduſtry * 

3 as ſomething to ſpare for the child of diſtreſs 2 12 

Mo He ſeek$no idle ſquabble, ER - 

n filk, He joins no thoughtleſs rabble, I 

ilk ; To clear his way, . * —_— 

10f heal From day to day,  *<- —_— 

h ; His honeſt views extent. 

1 When he ſpeaks tis verily, * z 

ing at il When he ſmiles tis merrily, | 

fro, to him his ſport, his toil, his honour, & ls friende 
charming to find in kis humble retreat, 744M 
bliſs fo much ſought, ſo unknown to the great. — 

U. iſe only anxious her fondneſs to prove. 
playful endearments of infantine ene: 8 

e, N Relaxing from his labours, — <> ent | 

3 Amid his welcome neighbours, | SEED OTETR 

1 With plain regale, 3 . 9 E- 

ſlar. With jeſt and tale, 3 2 „ 

thee hey The happy hero, ſee, | "0s 


No vain ſchemes confounding n, 
All his joys ſurrounding him, oY 
he holds his native land, its IG and very. 


, 


, » 
2 


_—_ 
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THE BRITISH FAIR, -WITH Gy 


SF 
ere > 
nd 2 


TIMES THREE! 


5 | {we 
MY Joviat friends with ſocial erz bind 
The bottle now we'll paſs, love 
Each Boſom charg'd with loyalty, I cron 
With good old port each glaſs, 
| The bumpers fill'd, the toaſt ſhall be, | 
＋ he Church and King, with three times NO“ 
| While Britain's ſons with martial fire, WIS li 
And patriot ardor glow, Frot 
While they to warlike deeds aſpire, day 
i And pant to meet the foe, > ach o 
Jo Britiſh arms, by land and ſea, _ s folli 
We'll drink ſucceſs, with three times thre Whew re 
Is The loyal nymphs of Albion's iſle, op 
With pleaſure then we'll toaſt, 
5 And beauty's faſcinating ſmile, huntſi 
Shall be each Brit on's boaſt, hat no 
The Bumpers fill'd, the toaſt ſhall be, - corns 
| * he Britiſh _ * three times 5 thres d valut 
toper 
LET'S RANGE THE FIELDS. vary 
| PRIMROSES deck the bank's green ſilWecauſe 
' Cowiſlips enrich the vatley ; | 
| The blackbird woos his deſtin'd bride, over | 
Let's range the fields my Sally. th pre 
The devious path our ſteps ſhall bring, VOWS 


ike Per” 1 e — lyſe t 


g 2 
3 
ö 
Sz 


Ta 1 
ere Nightingales delighted fn 
nd zephyrs whiſper love. | 


bind that modeſt brow of thine ; - 
love ſhall baniſh ev'ry fear, | 
| crown | thee Goddeſs of the . 


NOTHING LIKE PLEASURE, 


IIS life is queer we all do know, 
From Peer to Sans Culotte; 
day ſi ucceeding clear doth ſhew, 
ach one's his whim afloat. 

s follies when. they ſpread around, 
ew reaſan 1 is a treaſure ;. 

want of it is often found, X 
ſhen nought we like but pleaſure, 


huntſman drives away with ſpeed, | 
hat nought his pace 'may check ; 
corns to be behind: the lead, 

d values not his neck. 

toper reeling to and fro, 

nd ſtumbling at his leiſure, 

drink tili he can't ſee or go, 
cauſe he thinks it pleaſure. 


lover too with tender ſighs, 
och promiſe, woo, and pray; 


TE the ſyn's * ray. 


4 


ſweeteſt flow'rs a wreath I'll twine, | 


vows his dear's bright ſparkling eyes, | 


—ͤE—— —-- — oe =" eos — — — 
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Tu) 
To flaviſh courtſhip he doth bend, 
To gain his only treaſure; _ 
And hopes that nothing will at tend, 
To rival his dear pleaſure. | 


— 
1 


Thus ſtateſmen, parſons, lawyers too, 
Each has his different fancy; | 

And ſimply they old out to view 

Their meafure to entrance ye: 

But in this keen and knowing world, 
Our ſteps muſt be at leiſure, ' 

A good look out, with fails unfurl'd, 
Not gaping after pleaſure. 


THE COTTAGE IN THE GROVI 

OW wanton gales perfume the glade, 

Beneath the woodbines fragrant ſha 

___ Each ſhepherd breathes his love. 

From all that's freſh, from all that's fair 

w Jv'e cull'd each ſweet, to deck with care, 
My cottage in the grove. 


O come, Eliza, lovely maid, 

To ſhare the ſweets of rural ſhade, 
O come and be my love. 
| Here muſic charms with magic ſound, 
# While love and pleaſure reign around, 
= My cottage in. the grove. 


Here roſes red and roſes white, 
With rival ſweets my fair invite, 
Theſe rural jovs to prove. 


4 
-» 
1 5 0 


E 
re harmony deli ghts to dwell, 


tent is found within my cell, | 
M y cottage in the grove. 


HEN BIDDEN To THE WAKE. 


HEN bidden to the wake or fair, 
The joy of each free hearted ſwain, 


d, | Pheebe promiſed to be there, 
N loiter'd laſt of all the train: 
'd, hance ſome fairing caught her eye, 
he ribbon gay or filken glove, 
5 x th eager haſte [ run to buy, | 
ROM or what is gold, compar'd to love. 
glade, ; 
nt 6a poſy on her boſom plictdy- = 5. 
ve. ould Harry's ſweeter ſcents exhale } 10 1 
>; fair I auburn looks my ribbon grat d. 
k care, Mod flutter'd in the wanton gale. ; 
h ſebrn ſhe hears me now 3 
or can my ruſtic preſence move: 
heart prefers a richer ſwain, 
And gold alas! has baniſh'd love. 
und, 
und; IGH FOR THE GIRL I ADORE. 


HEN Fairies trip round the gay green, 

And all Nature ſeems ſunk into mn, | 
0 valleys I wander unſeen, | | 
ly heart wah ſad ſorrow . 


"+ 


| | As alone by the Moon's ſilver beams, 


How long muſt I wander forlorn, 


- 1 | Such grief it can never be boryez | 
I gn for the girl I adore, | 


'1 G0 pearly tear, flow down the fiream, 


| | Go enter Neptune's court ſupreme, 


1 
Then oft hy the-murmuring ſtreams, 
Fair Eleanor's loſs I deplore: 


l tes 


ene'e 
With 
then 


I figh for the girl J adore. 


When my flock's wander o'er the wide pla 
To ſome thicket of woodbine I rove; 
There I, penſively tune ſome ſoft ſtrain, 
Or ſing forth the praiſe of my love: 
Where does my fair Eleanor ſtray, 
MM uſt I ne'er ſee the nymph any more: 
Thus diſtracted, I mourn the long day, 
And ſigh for the girl I adore. 5 


When firſt I beheld the ſweet maid, 
Buy moonlight, alone in the vale; 
Far far from the village we ſtray d, 
Where I tenderly told the ſoft tale ; + 


tende 
nd v 
take | 
und be 
him u 
Ind {© 
ſourc 
le'Il ſ. 
2n Bri 
3th te 
when 
| bic 


ender 


Ah! when will my ſorrows be o'er; 


t the \ 
y fait 
n fam 
he lau 
tear, 

e ſigb 
Uyn 
d eve 
fill ea 
d blet 


00 PEARLY TE AR. 


And mingle with the briny flood; 


| And bend before the wat'ry god: 
Love ſhall its potent aid impart, | 
BY And tell thee when, and what to 


ſpeak 


— 


E 9-3 

vl ack thee how to gain his heart, 

and how to ſmooth his furrow'd cheek ! 
ene'er his frowns diſturb the main, 
With ſighs his gentle pity move; 


then each angry look reſtrain, 
\nd bid him ſpare te the youth I love.“ 


tender ſigh! to yon clear ſpring, 
ind woo ſome playful zephyr there; 
take thee on his roſy wing, 


und bear thee to the God of war: 


him unfold the tale of woe, 


Ind ſoftly whiſper in his ear; 


ſource from whence my ſorrows flow, 


fell ſurely liſten to my prayer! 


en Britain's ſons the fight ſuſtain'd, 

ith tears, his gentle pity move; 
when his thunders ſhake the main, 
bid him ſpare * the youth I leve. 


ender ſigh ! and pearly tear, 

Vhen ye perceive the battle o 'er), 

t the winds and waves to bear 

y faithfal William ſafe to ſhore : 

n fame ſhall round his manly brow, 
he laurel wreath of conqueſt bind, 
tear, frefh luſtre ſhall beſtow, 

e ſigh, ſhall wave it in the wind! 
Hõymen, Hall our hands unite, 

d every tender with approve z 

fl each breaſt with ſoft delight, 
d blefs v me with * the youth I love. 


11 


e Cr 
ſcilft 
e we 
lov'd 
t Po 
prat 
oud \ 
w pri 
dd ſer 


| | | SONG the Ghorious Firſt 27 Ju vel t 


UR line was form'd, the French Jay 10 
f One ſigh I gave to Poll on ſhore; 
Too cold I t bught our laſt adieu, 
Our parting kiſſes ſeem'd too few, 
If we ſhould meet no more. 
But love, avaſt! my heart is oak, 
How e's daring fignal floats on high; 
I fee through daving cannons ſmoke, 
Their awful line ſubdu'd and broke; * 
They ſtrike, they fink, they fly! 


C H O 5 s. | 
R th: 
Dritair 
eav'r 
av'rit 
procl: 
« Br 


hoſtile 
to ail 
Iavage 
to def; 
n will 


«© Brit 


thus 
ading 
Galli: 
N thicn: 


- 
. 
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Now danper's paſt, we'll drink and joke, 
5 es «Rule Britannia!“ < Hearts of Oil 
And toaſt, before each martial tune, 
. Hows,” and « the Glorious Firſt of 0 


2 ims firuck off, let ſoothing art, 
he chance of war to Poll explain; 
inet of the toſs, I feel no ſmart; 

But as it wrings my Polly's heart, 
- With ſympathetic pain. 

Vet og will think (with love ſo ried 
Each ſcar a beauty in my face, 
And as I ſtrut, with martial pride, 

| : On timbertoe, by Polly's Ps 0 

Will cal my limp a ES... 
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jel to every ſea delight, 

e cruize, with eager watchful days, 
ſkilful chace by glim'ring night, | 
e well⸗ work d ſhip, the gallant fight, 
lov'd commander praiſe. 

t Polly's love and conſtancy, | 

prattling habes, more joy ſhall bring: ; 
oud waen my boys ſhall firſt at ſea, 
great Howe to victory! 
dd ſerve our noble King. 


Chorus. Then danger's paſt, &cs 
SONG,—Ts the fene. 


R the vaſt ſurface of the deep: | 
ritain ſhall till her empire — 8 1 : 
eav'n deſcended charter, bons 5 Fon 1 1 
av'rite theme of glory's ſong 
proclaim the bleſt decree. 2 
* Britons ever ſhall be free. 


boftile bands in herce array. „ EM 
to diſpute the ſov*reign ſway, r: 
ſavage fury, nurs'd i in gore, eee 


to deſpvil her ſilver ſno req 
tried n will approve its bleſt decree, 
dr 27 
i * Britons ever ſhall be free.“ 3 
de, Fa | thus with Howe, alten . name! E Is - 


ading to a life of fame; 
Gallia's proud armada broke, 
| 38 e in thunder ow 5 


7 


3 
While victory ſanction'd the decree, | 


That © Britons ever will be fre.“ 


Hail, happy Britain, favour'd iſle ; + 


Where freedom, arts, and commerce {mi 


Long may thy GEORGE in glory prove 
The tranſports of a nation's love; 
Long reign to guard the bleſt decree, 
That Britons ever ſhall be free.“ 


| SO NG. Ii Britain's Glory, 


FOPE, doubt, and fear, are winds and u 


More dreadful to the love-toſt mini 


Than thoſe the ſkilful ſeaman braves, 


Who leaves pale care and grief behin 


Vet oh! be ſtill, my frantic brain, 
Let reaſon whiſper to thy ſcars, 
My ſailor may return again, 


Crown'd with ſucceſs, to 


Long may thy power on juſtice lean, 
To be preſerv'd, they muſt combine, 


N courage ſingly neꝰ er reſort, | 
PFoor virtue is thy true ſupport; 
Tis that alone can ſtrength maintain 


_ - Bc viituous, and for ever reign, 


dry my te: 
| WW Britannia hail ! thou mighty queen, 
= ' The ſtrength, the power, the ſeas are d 
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RE 
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new” 
'n he! 
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FREIGNS of the WATERY WORLD 


REIGNS of the watry world, 

;ritons ſtill that right maintain; 

their conquering flag's unfurl'd | 

zo dare frown upon the main? 2: 
Hence ye mad deluded ſlaves; 

' Britiſh Tars ſhall rule the waves 


the tritons ſound their ſhells, 

tiſh valour to proclaim; . 

ne's ruffled boſom ſwells, 

with joy for Albion's fame. | 
Hence, ye mady &c. 


, ſubmiſfive to her fate, 

oſt min ping; pining, feels the blow 
new'd, with dreadful weight, 
bein n her firſt by conquering Hows ! | 
Hence, ye mad, &c. 


or! gives the pond'rous ſtroke— 
es the daſtards from the ſea; 

id thunder, fire, and ſmoke 

upon his conquer'd prey. 

Hence, ye mad, PR 


beir tri-ſtain'd flags they haul | 
each Briton glory lhares ! 

pride once more does fall, ä 

bled by brave Britiſh T ars. * 1 
Hence, ye mad, deluded ſlaves, bk wo. | 

* . . ſhall rule the waver * 


ay te: 
Ms 1 
as are d 
Sean, 
mbine, 


Ty 
nt SO DEARLY I LOVE JOHNNY ( 
= YOUNG Sandy once a wooing came, Me bo 

bw And fonidly try'd to gain my:heart; 
He fighed whene'er he own'd his flame, 
But ſoon I gueſs'd his wily art. 
Tho! ilka lad in tartan plaid, 
 Shotild came blithe and bonny O, 
They'd try in vain my heart to gain, 
So dearly I love Johnny O, 
Tho' Johnny canna boaſt of wealth, 33s 
8 Contentment crowns his lowly ſtate, 
His roſy cheeks denote ſweet health, 
| And goodneſs makes the laddie great, 
Iz] Aberdeen there ne'er was ſeen, 


A youth ſo blithe and bonny O, Li 

His flatt'ring tale can a' prevail, ERE 

So dearly I love Johnny O. You 

The other morn upon the bent mble 

I met my lad ſo briſk and gay; oid o 

He vow'd unlefs Fd give confent, hephe 

_ He'd ofer the hills and far away. s ne 

As home we ſtray'd, his pipes he play lo car 

= And ſang io ſweet and bonny O, e Lab 
I made a vow to buekle tbo, | . 


. So dearly I love Johnny O, eent a 


1 TVE health and I have ſpirits too, by hi 
Of work I've had my ſhare; I rove. 
Am when you go, for love of you, hen 1 
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C 83 ] 
this reſolve e' er will I rue, 
e both alike will fare; 


ſill content, for love of you, 
ill your knapſack bear. 


oh thunders growl, and light'nings blue 
flaſhes cleave the air, 

arch content, for love of you, 

d will your knapſack bear. 


angers, hazardous and new, 

e ſmile ſhall make me dare; 
m'bring tis for love of you, 
it [your knapſack bear. 


LUBIN OF THE HILL. 


ERE Loweſtoff waves its yellow corn, 
Young Lubin does reſide ; 
Imble ſtate, and lowly born, 
oid of fame or pride. 
hepherd's boſom free from guile, 
dws nought of art or ill: 
ho can love and ſweetly ſmile, 
e Lubin of the hill. 


iches ſcorns to deck his cot, | 

tent around him dwells; 

o' but few the ſheep he's got 

fleece all flocks excels! © a 

by his care, they friſt and play, 
Sorry about at wilt; C 

n give my heart away, 
Lubin of the hill. 


| L 84 J 
But Hymen ſoon ſhall join our hands, 
| Young Lubin has confeſs'd; _ 
And ſure when love cements the bands, 
We muſt be truly bleſt. p 
My hand and heart has long been thine, 
And ſhall, my ſhepherd, ſtill ; 


4 F or who that's married can repine, 
With Lubin of the hill. 


NOTHING LIKE CHINKE. Dis 


Of money, thou maſter of all things b 
Of each chain thou'rt the principal HE 
What can purchaſe a friend, or Can buy 
„ ING 
Or make black appear white, like the 
Your lawyers, phyſicians, in ſhort ev HI fer 
Wbo to eat dip the pen in their ink, goſſip 
Would they write, or adviſe, or conſul 
preſcribe, 
Were it not for the ſake of the chink could 


Of men and women, high, low, grea 
| {mall, 
is the life, tis the victuals, the dt 
Tis a good univerſal acknowledg dal 
Revive at the ſound of the chink. 


No more talk of Cupid, for thine far a 
His power to nothing could ſink; 
I doat to diſtraction, can have her L fo 
Alas! if I had but the chink. 


ly as h 
te croſ; 
fineſt 
ſpyin 
a 
dau 


ads, 


ands, 


k 
THE FALCON. — Dibdin. 


falcon, tow'ring high in airs. 
Diſcries afar the turtle dove, 
hing his neſt with anxious care, 


d waiting for his willing love. 


an the victim's harmleſs cries, 


> foe's inſatiate vengeance ſtay, 


apid pinions down he flies, 
d a on his tender prey. 


HE VILLAGE GIRL, —Dibdin. 7 


ING Doll, a comely village girl, 
as courted by a huge young ſquire, 

ffer'd diamonds, gold, and pearl, 
goſſip Fame's a wounded liar ; 

But to honeſt Doll 

Virtue was all, 
could ne'er get nothing by 8 

And for all his j jeer, 

With a flea in his ear, 
cking ſent this huge rich 'lquire, 


y as he had hunting been, ' 
te croſs the fields this huge rich hain; | 
fineſt horſe that &er was ſeen, » 
'pyin Doll, was all on fire. 
„ in a fright, 
* FO alig Fi : | 
o'er — and o'er brier; 


[8] 


But, in the nick, 
What a cunning trick, 


The gypſy play'd this huge rich Nin 


Finding herſelf quite overtook, 
She cried out to this huge rich *ſquire; 
I fear my father ſees us—look 
; Over the hedge a little higher. 

While he upon 


'Fhis work — Lr 
Doll mounts his horſe, a the mire; . 
Of hope bexeft, 


She fairly left, 
To curſe his ſtars, this huge ric 0 b 


1 WHERE IS MY LOVER GONE. 
ALAS ! where is my lover gone ? No 
In all the world I have but one, Yo! 
Near to my heart his image fits, girl o 
8 And "twas for him [ loſt my wits. b 


Where art thoug h fled, my only dear? 200 
To find thee they have ſent me here; Or! 
Thou it cure, they ſay, theſe love · ick Wire o 
And give me back again my wits. ” 


Haſte then, to pleaſure ſhew the WAY, | gt 
For now in doubt and fear I ſtray, 2 wor 
My brain with dubious torments ſplits; ** 


Haſte, haſte, and give me back my 


1 1 


CROCHE TINT. vis 


| Crochetini loves attend, . 
Each day ſome beauty t to diſcover, 
udent age to find a friend, 

d make of ev'ry youth a lover. 


raviſhed birds in throngs appear, 


ing, 
nightingales with pleaſure hear, | 
d borrow Torr fram her ſinging. 


A MONKEY BUT A MAN. - Dibeine 


WIV! is the devil in you, 
Or are you ſuch a ninny 


her all you can; 
No, no, whate'er believe you, 
Your hapes will all deceive you, 
girl of ſenſe will yield to - not a monkey, 
but a man, 83 


dear Zounds can that hat and either, - 
here; Or the coxcomb altogether, __ 
we- ick Wire of füll, a mandrake—a t Aath — 


bs. _ in e 
> pretty ſelf admiring, 

. Be ought but hate 1 rh... FEE 
bpb a woman always yields to- not a mmon- 


. but a man. 


here, with her notes, the woods are ring- ; 


ceve of you ſhe'll ever think, perſuade 


—_ : monkey, but a man. 


8] 
Then give this folly over, 
. play the lover, 
For I plainly tell you tis a mighty ſily 
1 Or, ſpite of all your vap” ring, 


I'll ic finely ſpoil your capering, 
You ſhall own this arm belongs to- 


LE STILL POOR HEART, —Dj | 


WHEN Winifred's gone far away, 
Her's peeviſh, and her pouts, 


Long, very long's the live long day, R 
And then her clours and clouts, 

And feels, look you, her can't tell how: WP VE! 
And as her vents and heaves her fighy | 

. Softly to her poor heart her cries, EN] 
Lie ſtill poor heart, I pray you now. | | 
27 when her ſkips amongſt her goats, 8 
And Shenkin hears her voice's notes: il 

. -.” Sweet voice, on which ſo much ſhe du 25 | 
a 2 her feels her can't tell ho-; 2 
© The fluttering fool within her breaſt ould 
Is joyful, gay, and alſo bleſt, priton: 
And vain her cries, to make it reſt, Mpriton 

155 {till poor heart, I pray you now. is as 
Tis ſtrange, and *tis alſo odd, Coy 
And *tis moreover ſad, . clips! 


That Cupid's ſuch a deviliſhh god, 
To drive poor hover 8 * 


TH. 


„ MW; melancholies, and tis ſat 
y ul  fain ber fwiſpets to her heart. 
ring, ill poor heart, I pray you now. 
a” t ſoon this urchin, and this boy, 
n at makes fond lover's hearts 1 fs 2 
& rns melancholy into joy, 7 9 | 
ben her fells her can't tell how : 6 
",— DIAS 'tis a palſam to her ſmart, : 6 
bold her to her flut'tring IG 
des * at every peat and ſtart, 
* 11l poor heart, I Pray "ou now. | 
11 how: NVEN. BORN FREEDOM,—Dibdie,' 
er fi Y 
es, 8 EN heav'n-born freedom hail'dchis haps | 7 
LOW. ' PY iſle, * 
: firſt emporium in her will domain: .. 
;0ats, \ WWreat beheſt, with a celeſtial mile, 
ag will d —and ne'er may freedom wall in 
h the dt vain. | 
35 3 
vould you poſſeſs the ſweets of Wen 7 
2 ritons be loyal, fo ſhall ye be tees... 
reſt, riton blind to duty's pleaſing foree! 
Ws is as if ſpirits ſhould from bodies — 92 
erring planets wander from their courſe, 
i * the influence of the ſolar rag. 
5 


crief to feel her can't tell bow: 5 1 5 2 
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* Such duty from the grateful heart as f 
To bounteous heav'n, for benefits thath 
« Such duty as the ſon the father owes, 
Oe ye your king; the father to you 
VVV 
Kejoice ye Britons! Freedom's ſon rejoig 
| Laud in yout grateful lays a patriot king 
Fir'd with one ſoul, one ſentiment, one u 
Jo ratify the glorious compact, ſing. 
So may we taſte the ſweets of liberty; 
As we are loyal, ſo may woe be free. 


THE RUSTIC FAIR. — Dizdi. 
WO JULD ye ſee the world in little, 


Ye curious here repair, 
We'll ſuit yau to a tittle, 
At this our ruſtic fair. 
We've glitt'ring baits to catch you, 
As tempting as at court: _ 
Wich whim for whim we'll match you, 
And give you ſport for-ſport. 
From a ſceptre to a rattle, | 
We've every thing in toys, 
For infants that ſcarce prattle, 
| \_- To men who ſtill are boys. 
Hl. Cothk-horſes,. and ſtate coaches, 
ll 1n gingerbread are ſold, 
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parliament, gilt watches, 
i horns all tipt with gold. 


ar as 00 
fits thath 


r owes 

it for fine parade you go, 

to you here and ſee BE ſhew. 

pu els k in here ladies and gentlemen; here 
on reid the Queen of Sheba, and King Solomon 


is glory; you think that figure's alive, 

is no morealive than I am! 

hile the pipes and the tabors rend the 
EG 

aſte neighbours to the fair. 


your ſweepſtakes, and your races, 
all your fighting. cocks, | 
horſe-collar grimaces, . 

girls that run for {mocks ? 


obs can ſwivle noſes, | . 
ngle-ſtick who fight, | E 
| as your Mendozas, 
ugh not quite ſo polite : 5 


riot king 
t, One Vf 
fl ſing. 
liberty; 
free. 

Dibdin. 


ttle, 


u, 


r deceptions neater, 
a your keen rooks 6 
vo BW yonder fire-cater, 


queers the gaping crowd ? op 
oaſt not tricks ſo noxious, T- 
genteel life beſpeaks, | 
pler's hixious doxious, 

| diſtance all the greeks. 


avah and his hoſt be found, 


ch our numble W - 


80 booth in the fair; here ye may make the 


" o 
= 7 
. \ K N 
. \ : : 2 

Ne ep — A — nn DE MATE" — >. - af je . WR. — 9 e , pe . , Ha 

arid Ee IDA EE AI el 3 EIA IR a, rr oo. + 5 2 —— — — I — * DAE > a * iv 1 2 is . 

— — — - 4 — —— 2 2 —— ds o 2 bs w. "as ns. * _— — . - - x2] 90 — 2 — "A WED - py 
EE — — 8 ä . S ne CAT IT on oh rk FT n 
* ** — . —— x 4 - ” 4 — 2 7 : — 
* »> . "5 * — wh — — — — — — — — — 5 DD SR I — — — —— —— — = — — 2 o 

— * 3 r Jeng _— _— 
. — — — — ——_ — — — oh — — — — 
— . — - 

md 323 8 * 2 po Wu — = 1 _ — — — —— — — — — —— = = - * 

: _-- 

* * Pg. 1 

. x ? F B | 

2 Py 
a * 1 

2 — 

* F 

— N 


ravan, the expedition, the land frizal 
the dilly! fourteen miles in fifteen hours, 
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Put in here, put in, put in! every bl 
prize! down with it and double it, 


can play as well as one. 0, 
— ” While the pipe, . ne 
Hear yon mountebank aſſure ye, 00 
Ol diſeaſes by the ſcore, haut 
A fingle doſe ſhall cure ye: bu rif 
{an Warwick-lane do more? bs 
Wid virligigs, tetotums, as 1 
Von Jew's impoſhing faiſh, at, t 
Shall cheat you here in no times, he 
All one as in Duke's-place. a8 n 
Hare, yonder, making merry. is un, 


Full many a happy clown! 
For champaign who drink perry, 
As good as that in town, 
Then for fights, we've apes, and monki 


THE 


Some on four legs, ſome on two; EE 
Tall women, dwarfs, cropt donkies, . 


For all the world like you. 
Then would ye Ranelagh find out, 
What think ye of our Roundabout. 


Walk in ladies and gentlemen ! de 


And h 
Miſs ; 


hen 
pron 
er fe 


tower of the world; would ye ride in 


and gentlemen! 


0 ) 
TUE 
1 
SS 


44S 


Wüste; 


FF #8} 
o, PROUD LOVER, GO !—Dibdiz. 


O, proud lover, go! | 
Take your heart back again; ; 

r me tis too low, | 

oo unworthy a chain. 

haughty, imperious, this ololy deſpiſe ; 

u riſe but to fall, while I fall to riſe, 


ue love, never erring, 

as no ſelfiſh fears; 

at, the more tis conferring, 
he nobler appears : 

as nofordid views, no vile ends for its guide, 
is ungovern'd by int reſt, uninfluenc'd by 
pride. 1 


THE FORTUNE TELLER. Dian. 


HEN we promiſe an heir or a miſer, = 
This gold, that his father's free land, 

e pauſe, and look gr ave, to ſeem wiſer, 1 

And his fortune read in his hand; | 


very yh 
le it, th 


Ee pipe; 


7 


jd monki 
wo; 
kies, 


It, 

but. Miſs at fifteen would diſcover n 
ben he'll like her mother be wiſe, 

5 4 promiſe a handſome young lover, = 

ide ny er fortune we read in her eyes. 

d friga t if huſbands with jealouſy quaking, FRE 

n hours, V ould know if they are—you know h ow, 


conſider our heads grav ely 8 
ny their forrunes read on the brow, . 


| 
1 
1 
1 
4 


5 | 10 | \ 


1 | Til tipley, the bottle came round ſo faſt, 


i} 
i 
1 
. 


| 
i 
| 
| 
{ 
f 
| 
1 
1 þ 
1 
1 


TEE TIPSBY HIBERNIAN, 
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day 1 
frien 
44 
you may. talk about ene your claret a 1 
whiſkey, | | 2⁰ 
A jolly companion may term a mere toper. zu've 
since a ſup of the creature firſt render'd me friſk Py 
= -. ON luck to my glaſs but I ne'er could keep ſob 
1 | Let it be where it might, 
| By ſunſhine vr moonlight, yt 
'So cleverly pleaſant, the toping time paſt, | 4 
, That to 1aiſe up from table, 
I never was able, ſe, th 


When I pleaſantly breath*d in the land of potatc 
Quite jolly; one day, I determined ſo neatly, 
To keep myſelf ſober, among the ſweet creature: 
80 roſe juſt be fore I was knock'd up completely; 


But on bidding good bye, 
Iuſt to wet to'ther eye, h 
Doug's Durus, a drink at the door I tnuſt taſte; k Jun 
| As there was no denying, e a po 
. Tney found me complying. led or 
And tipſey, the: bottle eame round ſo faſt. ' wh 
n nis 
At a ſnug monthly club where we always meet weekl corr 
They ve white-waſh'd the wall all red over wi 
_ "bruſhes, - © y ut 
Becauſe "twas hg wa by myſelf cho obliquely, ing: 
000 ors yres look d faireſt when cover d v — 
es | ag in 
5 :. e we talk 8 we drink, a RON 1 
And rs to think, Idle 
oh: : the braxe. jor ly en i th them vaye pi 0 
Jud th of quite a full table, PO like u 
Tonic 1 undble, t ſea 
Tit N 8 donle chwes round „ b ara 


4 


[5 } 


day in my cups I was meth rowing, 
friend took my part, ſays he 6 Pat, why you" re 
« tipſey!“ 
! where have you been now, and where are Toi 


TAN, 
N claret n 


oper. 


going. 
| du've din'd out, drank hard, and are quite non 
me friſky, 8 


ſe ipſe! 


keep ſoby Says I, pratirig elf, 
No I din'd by myſelf, | 
ray to keep ſober I plann'd out at Ian; 1 
ſt, But to riſe up from table 
ok Til drunk I war'n't able, 
| ſe, then the bottle came round ſo faſt, 
F potatc | XX 2 . 
neatly, JACK JUN K. Dibdin. 
creatures; 
mpletely; 
| AS one day at Wapping bis dungen oe. | 
hauling,. , 
taſte} k Junk cock'd his jemmy and | broach'd » full can, 1 * 
eapoſſeeof neighbours of each different calling, i 
£159 ed only but hear what a maryellous mann 
"8 cri'd out Jack, what' s there maryellous in it, | 
5 n his time's come, the Routeſi of _ Fry of ns 
eet weelh comply; 3A | 4 * So : 
1 over wil —_ 
25 ſhy now' you maſter taftow-chinter, by rn 
Miquel, ing a little licht on the ſubject. don't bu 
ver d vi 'tis better to be extinguiſhed when ones 
ng in defence of one's Ring and country, than 
; / 40 lingering Gy 80 out like ares! 
dave pl 2 


like men 40 your x duty, we all have ur minute, 
at ſea or aſhore we ſhall live til ue die, 


aw, „dame, boys, let live "til we ale. 


196] 


Why now you maſter plumber, that maryel 
billows; 
I ſhall founder a ſea, and you'll die- A y your h 
What of that? ſome have ſods, and ſome Waver 
their pillows, 
And 'tis likely enough we may both die of lead; 
And as for the odds, all the difference that's in! 
1 ſhall pop off at once, and you'll lingering lie, 


(Why ſmite my crooked timbers, who know; | 
maſter Snip there may ſlip his cable and breat 
W * back with taking the ninth part of a fall off of 
| eee into his own hell.) 

Then like men, ke, 


hs for you maſter bricklayer, to make out 
calling, 
Alittle like mine e'n't a matter that's hard, 
e mayn't you from a ladder or ſcaffold be fall 
As eaſy as I from a ratling or yard: | 
Then for you its commiſſion a tale may bring ini 
As ſoon as a ſhot or a ſplinter for I. 

(As for maſter doctor, the undertaker, and { 
ton, they don't want no wipe from me, they {| 
too many folks contented to their long home n 
8 817 how to go there contentedly themſelves.) 
: Then like men, ki 


nd when vals Death comes the reckonin 
: ſettle, 
. "You may clear ſhip for aQion 23. much as you 
Aud behave like a man but he's ſuch weight of mei 
At the very firſt broadſide the braveſt muſt ſirikt 
And when you have ſaid all you can what's there it 
Woo co ſeud Sainſt a form but a lubber would 
Wh (For as to qualms of conſcience, cheating cuſt 
ers, betraying friends, and ſuch like, being 2 
honeſt tradeſmen 1 dare ay vou are perfedly « 
you: obey fort of things. Fe 
13 $44 Then like men, « 
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BOB HALYARD OF DOVER. 


TRUE jolly fellow was Halyard of Dover. 
So open and merry, good-natur'd and free, h 
bray'd toils and perils, had fſail'd the world over, 

d tar knew his duty e'er better than he. 

ver was ready a friend could he ſerve, 

the cauſe of diſtreſs made his own, 

his word or his honour he never would ſwerve, 
a meſſmate in tatters diſown : | 
his fellow for finging, for dancing, and fun, 

| defy you to find tho' you ſearch the world o' er; 
ſail'd with tight fellows, but ne'er met with one, 
If fomuch to my mind as Bob Halyard of Dover. 


2 heart gay and cheerful, as light as a feather, 
ro' life his trim veſſel did merrily ſail, 
ver would deſpair howe'er doiſt'rous the weather, 
vaunted when ſailing fore fortune's kind gale z 
ho' by falſe friends he'd been treated unkind, 

d been thrice cheated out of his pay : | 


 maryel; 


ih Your h 
me wapye 


ie of lead; 
that's in! 
ering lie. 
o know; } 
nd breit 
all off of 


men, ke 
ke out 


— haid, 
d be fall 


bring in! 


r, and ne girl whom he loy'd had prov'd fickle as wind 
e, they wii treachery his faith did repay; 

home vos fellow ſor ſinging, for dancing and fun, 
nſelves.) defy you to find tho' you ſearch the world over; 
men, WWE: i'd with tight fellows but ne'er met with one, 
eckoningę f ſo much to my mind as Bob Halyard of Devere | 


once as our Frigate we brayely defended, 


as you int a Frenchman who thought * off priſoner 28 | 
zht of mel to bring. > 
nuſt ſtrike e mot from the foe, poor Halyard's life ended. 

's there it | 


ile gallantly aiding his country and King; 
be victory was ours, yet when we all knew, 
t our ſhipmate Bob Halyard was gone. | 
and ſorrow like light'ning, fle v throughout — 
the crew, 

7 heart was depreſs'd and forleins 82 : 
For his Lane ſor beds. c. 


would 
ting cult 
eing a i 
erfedly 


"T7 - 
LIFE 18 LIKE A DANCE. hie 


5 THIS life is like a country dance, 
The world a ſpacious ball room, 
In which ſo many rs a prance, 
x They ſcarcely find for all room. 
. Fiddlers, and pipers, in a row, 
See how the ranks are cloſing, 
Each ftrives his neighbour's faults to ſhey 
While he's his own expoling. 
(Pray Ma'am what dance have you cal 
Matrimony Ma'am. The figure is extra 
eaſy, you turn fingle, run away with 
partner, lead up the middle, back to 
part and change partners). 
Thus buſied in the fond turmoil, 
They time by folly meaſure, 
Turn all their pleaſures into toil, 
And fancy toil a pleaſure... 


Some in full dance with ardour burn, 
And ſwim, and glide, and wander 
While others, waiting for their turn, 
Bneer, ſmile, and deal out ſlander. n the 
« And ſo the Count wuſt run away! 
„ Why really I'm afraid ſo; 

« His flirt has ruined him at play : 
Poor man, I always ſaid fo.” 
(h no doubt about it :—kept by af 
.  cian before ſhe came to the Count !—duel 
a young apothecary !—ſyringes loaded 


ä 
ptic pulls ? Tris your turn to begin Sir: 
beg your pardon). ? 

Thus buſied in the ſond turmoil, &e. 


y they prance it, ſmall and big, 
rown, ginger, fair, and grizzle, 


" ord ma'am you difconcert my wig, 
'Twas you Sir touched my frizz , 
s to then {Wight hand and left, the figure mind, 
Lord what are you about ma' am? 
e you ci dear Miſs Giggle you are blind, 
2 era My Lady Fuzz you're out ma'am ! 1 
ay wit Lord ma'am you ſhould conſider that 
ack to H ance is my 1 Mayor's Feaſt: —it be- 
h with a ſet to, and finiſhes with a reel)“ 
mn. Thus bufied in the fond turmoil, &c. 
re, s dance ſucceeding after dance, Ne 
| toil, | if old nick had gat em, 
55 y ſcandal vent, and flirt, and prance, 
7 nd foot it to the bottom. 
UID, Is having made for others ſport, 
— j Ne rotation, | 
„ winging intereſt th retort | 
cone In them — obig 1 „ 
th Lord, did you ever ſee ſuch a fright as 
85 woman ! rubbed it all off on one fide of 
ho face! But look at that Ä with his 
calves turned before ! — Come, come, 
t by a and gentlemen, a new dance.— Strike 
I- due one ſo . 0 = 
loads Thus bufied, . 


1 


[ 1 J 


PRAY ladies. think not I preſume” 


The art of love to teach you! _ 


Proficients long ago become, - 
My counſel could nat reach you : ' 
A hint I offer, nothing more, 
For your determination, 1 


Love's myſteries would you explore, ; J 


Obſerve the feather'd nation. 
As in a mirror, may you there, 
Of love, make your elections, 
As you chooſe ribbons at a fair, 
To ſuit with all complexions. N 


The cuckoo, that one fulſome tale 
Vaunts over ſo, and over, 

May ſooner than the dove prevail, 
With ſome, by way of lover: 

But T have heard the laughing loves, 
More truly aim their arrows, 

When Venus harneſſes her doves, 
Than when ſhe's drawn by ſparrows, 

But if the ſmalleſt hint by you 
To this ſhould be objected, 


"War deference, ſo much-your due, 


I ſoon ſhall ſtand corrected. 


The peacock, witn ſuch ſtately 2 

. His haughty boſom throbhing, 
May ſcorn, while hopping by his fide, 
| The bleſt, _thopgh humble robin: 


THINK NOT 1 PRESUME, —Diki 


ſparing 
To envy, 
s ſaid a 0 
Jometime 
may, A 

lo fit of 
puld not, 
do ought 


s, pies, 
o folly ; 
y turn to 
ho love 
ſo the g 
ho, ſoo 
orgies of 
0 heav*r 
is you?] 
et while 
you turn 
ake care 


FASCTI 
HAT ar 
Thor 
thus me 
Irſve, an 
honour a 
des murd 
pine gloz 
es crime 


Dibii 


WS. 


Wi 101 J 


ſparingly true joy is lent, 

To envy, pride, and malice : 

5 ſaid a cottage, and content, 
zometimes outweighs a palace: 
may, againſt my playful verſe, 
lo fit of anger ſeize you : 

zuld not, for the univerſe, _ 
do ought that could diſpleaſe you. 


s, pies, and all the chattering crew, 
o folly giv'n and pleaſure,. 
turn to jeſt the choſen few, 

'ho love by virtue meaſure : 

ſo the grateful nightingale, 

ho, ſoon as evening cloſes, - 
orgies offers in the vale, 

o heav'n ere he repoſes, 

his you'll judge as of the reſt, 

et while the ſmile's beginning, 
yon turn counſel to a jeſt, - | 
ake care that laughing's winning. 


FASCINATING WAR,—Dibdin. 


AT art thou, faſcinating war, 
Thou trophied, painted peſt, 
thus men ſeek, and they abhor, 

Irſfue, and yet deteſt ? 

honour and remorſe the ſame ? 
des murder laurels bring? 
pine glory? carnage fame? 

es crime on. vict'ry's wing? 
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Their wrongs me who never will return, 

| Their woes, that but ſurvive to pn 
E'en when the battle rages high, 

When to the charge the legions fly, 
And trumpets ſtrike the ear, 

| Shall from the braveſt wrelt the fi ich, 

That ſtarts ſoft pity's tear. 


Where will ambition's folly reach! 
Sure nature ne'er deſign d 
Her noble gifts an art ſhould teach, 
To man, to thin his kind! 
Well they deſerve their country's cate, 
Ik! its defence who fight, | 
Who bulwarks of their nation are, 
Its glory, its delight : 
Yet for their wrongs, who ne'er return, 
Their woes, who but ſurvive to mourn, 
| E'en when tlie battle rages high, 
When to the charge the legions fly, 
And trumpets cleave the ear, 


ay, le. 
[ ſhoul; 
when 

n to thi 
d trum 
fate det 
id mine 


LOVI 
E's a c 
A flatt 
y nothi 
very no 
ight'nin 
us, 
ſcur'd a 
ow 0 
painted | 


\ 


The truly de ſhall heave a figh, Sp 

ä Shall vent kind pity's tear. | 
Then do not for an empty name ow 1 
A phantom thus purſue : _ 
Think, that if glory mark thy fame, | if 1 5 
Murder ſhall mark it too. e 

| Reaſon, and peace, and love dwell here, m not 1 


And, if for others woe, It plays a 
We heave the ſigh, and ſtart the tear, {ith like 
From guilt _ never flow. ch there 
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ay, leſt thou ſhould'ſt ne'er return, 
| ſhould. but ſurvive to mourn, 
when the battle rages high, 
n to the charge the legions fly, 
d trumpets cleave the ear, 
fate demand the generous ſigh, 
ad mine the pitying tear, 


LOVE's A CHEAT. —Dibaiv. 


E's a cheat; we over-rate it; 
A flatt'ring, falſe, deceitful joy; 
y nothing can create it, 

very nothing can deſtroy, 


ight'ning's flaſh, which wondering leaves 
us, 2 ä 
ſcur'd and darker than before; | 
plow-worm's tinſel, which deceives us, 
painted light, and nothing more. 


SpINE TTA. ibu. 
V am not I that fragrant flow'r, | 
Near to heart Spinetta plac'd'; 
proudly living a ſweet hour, 
d on that boſom it had grac'd ? 
am not I that gentle gale 

t plays around her coral lips, 
eath like violets to exhale, 
ch there eternal nectar ſips? 
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Why am not I that cryſtal wave, 


| But whither do my ſenſes rove? 
Sunk in a dear delicious dream, 
All things ſeem poſſible io love. 


| chain ; | | 
And while my liberty I gain, 
While I my heart redeem, 
Indifference ſucceeds at laſt, 
And my, egregious foll ies paſt 
' Appear an idle dream. 


Thus from a falſe injurious ſnare, 
'The linnet timid, unaware, 
Hardly eſcapes with pain 
The feathers he has left behind, 
Are leffons to him to remind 

Not to be caught again. 


The warrior bravely counts each ſcar, 
Deſcribes the peril of the war, 
Well pleaſed his-dangers o'er, 


With ſmiles beholds that very chain 
Which held him to the oar. | 


At ſultry noon with pride thatheay'd: 
To which her heav'nly form ſhe gave, 
Which thought twas Venus it receivei 


Gods, had I been the limpid ſtream !— 


LIBERT Y.—Dibdin 
F YES, yes, thank heav'n, I've broke 


The ſlave at laſt exempt from pain, 


( 


! why 

0 
why do 
© Tis 
© Tis 
And m 


60 


„line t. 
Gray 
arm tl 
Nay 
And 


hen ſa 
(8 


8 to 
ray, 
nock 
The p 
Again 
but ne'e 
ce \ 
wyer li; 
ly fenc? 
He wi 
And u 
ould h 

ce 
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 GAFFER GRAY. 


why doſt thou ſhiver and ſhake Gaffer 
Gray, 

why doth thy noſe look ſo blue? | 

© 'Tis the weather that's cold, © 

© Tis Pm. grown very old, | 


And my doublet is not very new ; 
Ia Well-a-day * 


| tne thy worn doublet with Ale, Gaffer 
Gray, 

arm thy old heart with a glaſs. 

© Nay but credit I've none, 

And my money's all gone, 

hen ſay how may that come to paſs. 

« Well-a-day! 


broke 


Gray, 

nock at the jolly prieſt's door. 
The prieſt often preaches 
Againſt worldly riches; 


ut ne'er gives a mite to the poor, 
ce Welk-a-day ! : 


car, 

He will faſten his locks, 

And will threaten the ſtocks, | 

ould he ever more find me in wants 
" Wella-dayt® EE, 


® W-_ 
mn 


J to the houſe on the brow, Gaffer 


yer lives under the hill, Gaffer "EY 
ly fenc'd both in back and in front, 


% « 
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The quires has fat beeves and brow 
FFP GY. -- | 
And the ſeaſon wal welcome you there, 
«© The fat-beeves and his beer, 

« And his merry new year, 
Are all for the fluſh and the fair, 
% Well- a-day | Fo 


My keg is but low I confeſs, Gaffer Gn 
What. then, while it laſts man, we'll lin 
The poor man alone, 
When he hears the poor moan, 
Of his morſel, a morſel will give, 

. 1 


LOVE SHALL BE My Gun 


THO” ſcarce ſixteen by men I'm told, 

LM A maiden I ſhall.die: 

My patents ſay Im much too bold, 
Or elſe 'm very ſhy; | 
So how to pleaſe J cannot tell, 

They all my actions chide; * 

To all their les I'II bid farewell, 

And love Hall be my guide. 


My Jowly cot can boaſt no wealth, 
But that I do not mind ; 

P or all I afk is peace and health, 
And one dear youth that's kind. 

Tho' at my feet rich ſuitors kneel, 
J turn my head aſide ; 


lion f 
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odeſt 1 
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2mance ( 
ver ſaw 
zd my 
de a go 
reaking 
nd, -prit 


r don, fir 
lop'd I'd 


I WF: 


rom ion for them can L feel. 
bee muſt be my guide. | 
=. er the plain each morn I ſtray, 
5 void of grief or care: 
c 1. meet upon my way ; 
2 Swain of beauty rare. f 
odeſt looks beſpeak much truth, | 
fer Cl ſeems to know no pride, 2 
ben I'm woo'd byſuch a youth, 


love ſhall be my guide. 
KEEP YOUR DISTANCE. 


-UID 
| told, 


„ 


G Strephon met me on the green, 
The lad was ſomewhat mellow, © 
yance of form and mien 235 

ver ſaw his fellow. 

z'd my hand, to kiſs me try'd, 

de a good reſiſtan ce, | 
raking from him frowning cry'd, ... - 
nd, prithee keep your diitance, - 


rdon, ſince no harm he meant. 
lop'd I'd not refuſe him, 
 appear*d.ſo penitent, 

ld not but excuſe himz 

d he'd lov'd me many a day, N 


d. Ine bat priz'd exiſtence : 
l, | to all that he could ſay, - 


d, friend, keep your diſtance, + 
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Zut if to his confeflion true, 
Ihe youth his hand ſhould proffer, 
I ſcarcely know what I ſhould do, 
Refuſe or take his offer. 
I rather think to gain my mind, 
He'll not want much aſſiſtance; 
I feel myſelf not much inclin'd, 
To cry, friend, keep your diſtance, 


OH! NANNY. 


: OH! Nanny, wilt thou fly with me, 
Nor ſigh to leave the charming tt 
Can ſilent glens have charms for thee, 
The lowly cot and ruſſet gown. 
No longer dreſt in ſilken ſheen, 
No longer deck'd with jewels rare 
Say can'ſt thou quit the buſy ſcene, 
Where thou wert faireſt of the fait. 


O Nanny, when thou'rt far wa, 
Wilk thou not caſt a wiſh behiud; I the d- 
Say can'ſt thou face the flaky ſnaw, e kiſs ay 
Nor ſhrink before the warping wind with gr 
O can that ſaft and gentleſt mien, 

Severeſt hardſhips learn to bear; Mr the hea 
Nor ſad, regret each courtly ſcene, hide hin 
Where thou wert faireſt of the fall. 


O Nanny, can'f thou love fo true, 
Thro? perils keen wi me to gae: 
Or when thy ſwain miſhap ſhall rue, 
Te ſhare with him the pang of wat faul to h 


hen ir 
ilt thou 
wiſhful 
ere tha 


when, 2 
lt thou 
ou rep 
d cheer 
yilt tho! 
ww flow 


en reg! 
ere tha! 


b. 


hen invading pains befal, 

ilt thou aſſume the nurſe's care, 
wiſhful, thoſe 19 ſcenes recal, 
ere thou wert faireſt of the fair. 


hen, at laſt thy love ſhall die, 
lt thou receive his ä . : 
ou repreſs each ling figh 

d cheer with ſmiles the 44 of each. 
vilt thou, o'er his much lov'd clay, 


er, 


Ince, 
U 


en regret thoſe ſcenes ſo gays 
ere thau wert faireſt of the hey © 


M this roof young Willy went, 


are! When the lark firit left its bed 
ie, bring, be my love content, 
fair. WS diſtant vales muſt tread. 


hen ev*ning's ſtar appears, 
' the dews I'll ſeek this ſpot : 


os, WW kiß away thy tears, 
wil with grief I leave the cot. 
5 e ſaid, then ſtrode away, 

; r the heathy mountain far: 
e, Wide him, left he ſtray, 
fal. thou bleſſed ev'ning tar! 

* beams !—and hark his ſong! 


tly to my ear tis borne, 
my ſhepherd trips along, 
ul to his vows at morn. 


x flow'rs, and drop the tender tear, 


WM THIS ROOF WILLY WENT. : 
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WHEN Cupid firſt his trade — | 


Ip No bribe could lure him from the bread, | 
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Mk ne poſ 
DONNA DELLA: rr 
ve put 
graſp 


NC 
[LE ot 


From fair to fair he blindly. ran: 
Donna donna donna della ; 


No charm his active arm arreſt: 
When once the fatal bow-ſtring preſt, 


Donna donna donna della. | ra 

1 But ſoon by prudent rey · beards conjlt declare 

The little wanton god was __ ertain a 

Donna donna donna della. | you he 

He aim'd not blindly as of old, Vine. 

His arrows blunted were with gold : Wis: that 

Like other traffick bought and ſold, af bs 

Donna donna donna della. n 

And now with int reſt hand in hand, | he older 
He holds the world at his command, 4 eſt ; 

Donna donna donna della. harms t 
And ſure it is if ſpite of art, in, 

He chance to touch an honeſt heart: devotior 

That age forgot to tip the dart, | the fa 

Donna donaa donna della. riend, 

rtain no 

CONTENTMBNT.—Dikdi dryer 

3 1 

CONTENTMENT loft, each other m might c 

To eaſe the mind eſſays in vain, .. _ 

Riches and pop take place of pleaſure, 1 45 7 

| 


—_— _— _——  — —  —— — ———— 
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. 
* 
. 


And e leads the ſplendid train. 


CIT. 


ne poſſeſſing, not enjoying, 


5 ing the ſenſes, not the mind; 
In, 8 purſuits our time employing, | 
n: Wk: graſp at all, and nothing find. 


NO WAIST AT ALL, 


ILE others declaim on the faſhiqns of life, 
Ind talk of the beauty or waiſt of a wife, 
ot'ries of pleaſure around me I call, 
declare for a fav'rite with no waiſt at all, 
ertain am I that you'll cordially join, 

you hear that her name is a Bumper of 
ET : | 


ys that ſhe yields us all others ſurpaſs, 


„e of her bloom robs the lovelieſt la: 
| me to mine gives an additional zeſt, 
8 he older ſhe grows we ſtill like ner the 
"4 eſt ; „ = 
harms then ſo laſting, I truſt you will 
Oln, - 5 5 wh 
J devotions with me to a Bumper of Wine. 
| | th fair even chance but to viſit my 
Wind, , Ty 
ain no jealouſy e'er cou'd attend, 
in, e lighteſt acquaintance ſuch pleaſures 
| 'ou'd give, | = Y 
er tu might chooſe it to laſt, as long as they'd 
in, ve, F | | x * 
aſure, Ar one I'm certain wou'd ever repine, 
un, Ing her mates with a Bumper of Wine. 
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A libatien we'll pour, let the ſentiment 
_ England for ever reign Queen of the| 
May _ ſoldiers and ſailors who hazard 
ves, 5 | 
Enjoy a full bottle at home with their u 
Their efforts united they'll cheerfully jou 
To drown all their cares, ina Bumper of 


ce kiſs? 
on the 
ſill rig 
0! Nai 
the lauf 
itſo, n 


3 ona 
YOUNG HAL CALL'D SOFTLY | 
ain, di 
o neitl 
dutward 
t prize 


empty e 
like th 
k by eac 


. YOUNG Hal called ſoftly, riſe my dex, 
Ti I your true love, can't you hex 
He tapp'd and tapp'd, impatient grow, 
Again he call'd and ſaid: | 
Why Nancy, love, won't you come de 
No, no, replied the maid. 


The wind is bleak, the night is dark, 


Diſtarb'd, the village watch-dogs bark; 1 
Full five long miles for thee I've come, choice 
| _ Orer dreary moorlands ftray'd: _ ; ek, 
| Riſe from thy bed and make me room, Hh 

No, no, replied the maid, ' an ne, 
Then dolefu} turn'd he from the door, | 
And curs'd his fate, and love foreſwor! ik you | 
But as he turn'd he heard the key, ait for n 

As tho? to creak afraid! _ We vbor 

You'll not prove falſe, ſure whiſper'd ſhe, hand 1 


No, no, my charming maid. | 
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ce kiſs'd the lovers, thrice the "WY 
on the bell; thrice crow'd the cock 3. 
ſtill right loch was Hal to go, 

o' Nancy beg'd and pray d: 

the laughing 5 cried oh ko AH 
it ſo, my OY —_— 


GRACES OF THE MIND.—Dibda. 


ain, dear friends, each art you try. 
o neither lover's ſuit inclin'd ; 
dutward Charms I'll ne'er- rely, - | 

t prize the graces of the mind. : 


pty coxcomb, which you choſe, 
ike the flower of a day; 
| 4 each wind that folly blows, | 


choice an honeſt aſpeQ wears, 

give him pain I oft have griev'd ; 
proceeded from my fears, 

n me, much wiſer are en 


or, 

Core you both then for your hve 
2 ait for my choice a little while: 
Wc who moſt ſhall worthy prove, 
24 e hand I'll offer with 2 a (mile, 


: F 
3 — . 1 1 
1 1 1 
3 LEP 
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Jause. N : 5 


Forbids me to depart: 
Jo fic!:le tempeſts fly, 
But leave witll thee my heart. 


| Thy love my heart fill cheers, 


The magnet's not more true;. 
The pilot widely ſteers, 


Vet . heart points to you. | - 5 


Jenny. 


Adicu, but not for aye, 
When preſent pleaſure grew; 
With Jemmy all was gay, 
With Jemmy gayneſs flew, 
Ah! when will James return, 
To gladden fenny's heart? 
With woe till then I burn, 
What ir RT tis to part! 


nor EH. TY 


a part, farewell! 
No kind embraces bear: 


| My anguiſh ceaſe to tell, 


Ah! "ceaſe whilſt Jemmy's here: * 


1 The fleeting hours ſoon patt, 


Whilſt Jemmy ſtay'd With me: 
The moments fly too faſt, 
Now apes s forced to n. 
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THE GYPSIES, —Dibdin. 


DME here, ye fair; come here each lover, 
That lot dame Fortune would conceal; 
croſs my hand, and ÞIl diſcover, 

m miſtreſs of her and her wheel, 

trembling age we boldly promiſe, 

ſpight of nature, years of health; 

lows receive new huſbands from us, 

nd young men all their father's wealth. 


give the fair, love's influence under, 
dung lovers eonſtaut all their lives; 
, wee'en dare—a greater wonder, 


o promiſe huſbands faithful wives. 


E OTHERS THE TASK, —Dibdiz. 


others the ungracious taſk, 

Of judging my too thoughtleſs ſe  - 

hvy dreſs'd in candor's maſk, . | 

bat even virtue's ſelf ſuſpects. 

be the better, kinder part, 

nile I examine well my own, 

ity and forgive the heart, 3 

at has tranſgreſs'd from love alone. 

Juſtice with unſhaken hand, 

rung from neceſſity and time; 

laws be kept which rule mankind 
a fix the forfeit price of cri mẽ. 


” th 
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Judges of a ſoſter kind, 9 8 n then 
Frail error well has reaſon given ; nd Rec 
Pity—perfeCtion of the A mode! 
And * rite child wo heaven, bat ho 
* BACCHUS—Dibdin. MI 7 
ACCHUS come, thy vot'ry own me, IH: 
B* Tis ſaid that thou all cares can'ſt end; We 
A perjur'd fair has baſely flown me, Se 
Fled with a falſe perfidious friend. ke girls 
Let's drink !—'tis true my ſorrows paß, b bump 
| New joys exhilarate my-ſoul, © elſe pro 
. l find a friend in every glaſs, I liſting 
And a kind miſtreſs i in che n gain th 
THE GOLDEN MEAN. — Did, WS? 

3 3 8 a+ # , 4 ; # -: | , d 
| JN OULD'ST error leave, to follow wal Bur . 
| Would'ſ all thy cares ſhould end; nuch ſo, 
Turn here thy ſteps, - he ny ho ſay 

| And liſten to a friend. 

| Nor to ſeverity auſtere, in grew 
Nor fond indulgence, lean ; | nd turn 
But ſeek fair moderation, here | on the. 
She holds the golden 1 mean. Tat] 
From that hand which profuſely give es. = ſepara 
Can any bleſſing fall ? ' erhaps * 
Or who a joy from that derives, _— * 
o live in 


Which chur! refuſes all 2 | | 


es, 
! 


olive in regs ene 


"Cay 1 


n then, thy errors to atone, 
nd Reer a courſe between; ; 
moderation tis alone, 

hat holds the golden mean. 


THE RECRUITS.—Dibaiz. 


71TH mingled ſound of drum and fie, 
We follow the recruiting life ; 

| as we march through eve fair, 

ke girls admire, and 3 ſtare. 


b bumpers full we ply Sir Clown, 

elſe produce the well-tim'd crown; 
liſting firſt the ſturdy elves, _ 

gain their ſweethearts far ourſelves. 


OMISE OUT OF SEASON. —Dibin, 


ace a promiſe to be wiſe, © 
But *twas a promiſe out of ſeaſon ; b- 
much ſo, that I'm ſure he lies, 

ho ſays he always follows Reaſon, 


on grew tir'd of Wiſdom's dream, | 
Ind turning from pale Melancholy 3 
| on the oppoſite extreme; 

ut I at laſt grew tired of Folly. 


18 ſeparate : what was next to do? Ez 
chaps *twould keep them to their tether ; 
could work upon theſe two, . 


L : 128. J 
After, of courſe, a little ſtrife, 
#Twas ſettled, without farther pother ; 


One ſhould be treated as a wife, 
1 And only as a miſtreſs t'other. 


Her portion of my joys and cares 


| 
= 
| 


| 4 - Reaſon conducts all my affairs, 
And F l manages my pleaſures. 


I ̃h he obſequies denote him brave, 
Hark ! the volley o'er his grave: 

The awful knell ſounds low and lorn, 
Vet ceaſe ye kindred brave to mourn. | 


The plaintive fife and muffled dram, - | 
The man may ſummon to his filent home; 
The ſoldier lives I—his deeds to trace, 

| Behold the Seraph Glory place 


; 


| Short's man's longeſt earthly ſtay 
1 Qur little hour of life we try, ©, 
And then depart :—we're born to die. 


They longeſt live who hve in name. 


—— — — — — 


Now each, by my appointment, meaſur 


Tk SOLDIER's FUNERAL. Due | 


THE martial pomp, the mournful rr 
Beſpeak ſome honoured hero ſlain; 


An ever-living laurel round his ſacred tomb 


Nor deem it hard ye drag 2 ] 


Tuben loſe no moment dear to fame, . 
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THE BEST EMPLOY.—Dibain., 08 
LL me neighbour, toll me lain, 
Which is the beſt employ 5 
love, whole very pain | 
ey ſay is perfect jo ye Genin 
war, whoſe chond'ring ſound 

eard at ſuch a diſtance round? 

t to have the miſer's hoard ? 

t to be with learning ſtor'd ? 

gay Pegaſus to rein, : 

me, neighbour, tell me plain ? 


no, will anſter every honeſt foul, . 
beſt _ s to is about the bow}, 


her; 


f RICH N LOVE. Dilda. | 
aN well one:knows to love and pleaſe, : 
. What diſtreſſes can one prove; ä 
E can rob that heart of eaſe, 
BY aſeſs d of pleaſure, rich in love ? 
tomb, ; without this ſoyerejgn good, | 

| hoſe power no Emperor can Lay 3 
„.., rank, or noble blood, 
I noars, titles, what are . | 
lie. 


tender look's to lovers worth, 

lore treaſure than the Indies o.] 
les are the empire of the earth, 

fe ed ddt we ove «throne, 


— — — —— - 
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Tx LITTLE WAIST DEFEND... «- 
| 1* defence of es ſex ſure a woman mipy ſpeak, py 
"tl Pray what is it now that you men would he; wid fc 
Do you think that we mind each occafion you fee F 
i! Io laugh at our dreſs, little waiſts, and all tha years he 
No don't Sirs believe it, ſuch nonſenſe muſt fall ſtauach 
Con vinc'd. when we look but a moment about i tedge d 
- That whether we've all waiſt or no waiſt at all, Fill age n 
dau es 't for the life of you men do without d out 
That whether, a: remai 
rig filly to ſport with our fancies and dreſs, he huntſt 
When we can ſubdue whenever we pleaſe; od yelp | 
For ſure we've the power, you all muſt confefs, u once u 
To make you aſk pardon for that on yout knee Had ſporti 
Then prithee dear Sirs, leave our ſhort waiſts alu Trowle 
"Tis the whim of the day, and we'll have it ad made 
doubt us, now blir 
So give o'er your jeſting. and candidly own, earce abl 
| You can't for the life of you men do without coken rer 
\ And whether, o follow 
That women have tongues, 1 believe Yu well kuy henſing at 
But pray do not force us to put them in uſe; je droop' 
For ſure if you give them but freedom to go, le huntſ 
You'll find it a hard thing to ſtop their abuſe, Ind many 
Beſides look at home on the dreſs of yourſelves, WI... the 
With your Spencers and Pantaloons flocking zer gretch 
Us 3 | ears fain 
But I tell ye again O, ye confident elves, id died 1 
You can't for the 125 or you men do without u 
And n 
3 : PLE 
THE GREYHOUND. _ 
[PHE dew lightly fell on the ſweet brier thorn T Philof 
” Aurora proclaim'd it was day: And |: 
$hrill echo repeated the found of the horn. | ep 8 
2 pedan 


Which z8pbyr bore ſoftly N 


„ — ũ 


— Bree 
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dogs were uncoupled the chace none did lack; 
ynen Trowler a Raunch mettled hound; 
tonce was the boaſt of the loud op'ning peck, 
rawl'd forth tq the muſical ſound. 


NDBb 


' ſpeak, 
duld be: 


—Uä4 — o—_———w— 
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you ſeet 

d all h years he untival'd was held far and near, 

nuſt fall, ſtauach as e'er follow'd the chace ; 

about ii hedge ditch and ſtile would ſkim light as air, 


at all, 
ithout 
1ether, | 
eſs, 
aſe; 
nfefz, 
2k knee 
aiſls ala 
ve it da 


Fill age made him flacken his pace. 

1'd out of the pack, yet unwilling to yield, 
he remains of a mettleſome hound; 

ke huntſman's loud ſhout would hie to the field, 
nd yelp to the muſical ſound. 


13 once when with hunting our ſpeed * gan to lag, 
nd ſportſmen with dogs were behind ; 
t Trowler like light'ning flew after the ſtag, 
nd made him his prey fleet as wind. 

now blind and feeble, of vigour bereft, 
carce able to ſtray o'er the ground; | 
token remaining of. former firength a 

o follow the muſical ſound, 


— — — — —— ſ—— — — — 7 


vn, 
ithout h 
iether, 


* uy jenfing at laſt to poverty's food, 
u * le droop'd with ald age lean and poor: 
8 lle huntſmen. recount his worth once ſo good, 


nd many 2 virtue tell o'er. 

nore the gay chace he awakes in the morn, 
or ſtretching himſelf on the ground; 

ears faintly heard the ecchoing horn, 

id died to the en ſound. 


elves, 
king adt 


5 
ether! 
PLEASURES of HUNTING 
and DRINKING. 


T Philoſophers boaſt of their wiſdom profound, 
And ſtateſmen on kingdoms debate; 

aſhion's gay vot"ries purſue fally's rounds, 

d a; on gravity proto. 1 


horn, 


-” 
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- But far wiſer the man who quite free from yain fri ! 
Ne#er loſes his time in diy thinking, 2 meth 
But in jovial ebntentment devotes his whole life itling 
To the pleaſures of hunting and drinking, a toper 


Wine ennobles the mind and ſubdues every car, d pupp 
While the chace ruddy vigour ſupplies ; , re 2 r00 
Thus good liquor aſſiſted by ſweet wholeſome air, a wife, 
Each ſorrow, each ſickneſs defies. ta brut 
Then come joyous hearts puſh about the briſk bd | theſe. 
And ne'er from your glaſs be caught ſhrinking; 
For of all the delights that enrapture the ſoul, | 
Sure none are like hunting and drinking, d true 


When the mellow-tongued hound and the buntf 11 palm: 

a ſhrill horn. : honou; 

To the fields glorious paſtimes invite; ld ſpen( 

Like ſons of great Nimrod, we enjoy the freſh mo alms, 

And like ſons of gay Bacchus the night, WW innefty 
Then hark forward brave fellows and nobly diſdii lover, 

E'er under dull gloom to be finking ; ; G e place 

But baniſh rude ſorrow, forget ev'ry pain, unter 2 

In the tranſports of hunting and drinking, theſe v 


' FISH OUT OF WATER.—Dibdn. 


INFERE a learned phyſician who writes for all fl: king, 
| 'St2ad of taking a guinea, obliged to takepill jolman 
Or compelled to examine mortality s bills, ect forty 
For his own and his brethren!s ſlaughter. er from 


Were an ideal widow her love given over, put. tour 

At the moment a promiſe ſhe made to her lover; if icht ſee 
Advertiſed that her huſband began to recover, zard, 

Both theſe would be fiſh out of water. p they d 

Odd fiſh, 4 Oc 

Queer fiſh | Qt 

Strange fiſh | «> Wi 

Droll fiſh, | Dr. 

In ſhort, they'd be fiſh out of water, bort, th. 


tar, or 
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| vain i , l preacher, leave fleecing his flock, 


ole life, 
ing. 
ery care, 


ome air, 


briſk bo 


a toper, reel homewards before three o'clock, 
d puppies, find taſte when they ſought her; 


rea rook, by a pidgeon chouſed out of his booty, 
2 wife, kind, handſome, and true to her duty, 
ta brute, unattracted by goodneſs, or beauty, 
| theſe would be fiſh out of water. 


Odd fiſh, &c. 


rinking; 

> ſoul, ; 

ng. d true limbs of the law, while extending their 
palms, 


n | honour or conſcience, be troubled with qualms 


ld ſpendthrifts, grow Fan, or miſers, give 
alms, 
honeſty, tempt a de faulter; 


lover, in high expedtation when ready, - 


reſh mo 
ly diſt 


| unter a broomſtick, inſtead of the lady, 
ing. theſe would be fiſh out of water. 


Odd fiſh, xc. 


iB u. | 


for all il 
take pill 
bs - 
Ts 


tar, or in — or public ſtrife, 
is king, or his friend, fear to venture his life, 
jolman from Ireland, in ſearch of a wife, 

dect fortune, and meet with ker daughter. 


out fear of paſſing for witch, or for wizard N 

night ſee 'twould ſo curſedly ſtick in each os 
zard, 

at they'd all appear fiſh out of water, 


Odd fiſh, 
| Queer fiſh, 
Strange fiſh, 
Droll fiſh, - 
ort, they'd be fiſh out of water. 


lover; 
ver, 


itlings, let in common ſenſe ſhould ſhe knock, 


e place of appointment ſequeſtered, and ſhady, 


ort from mankind, did one ſtrip off the vizard, | 


30 —— ———— —— 


P's 

f 
if 
3: 


| 
| 
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Himſelf reflected in each ſigh, 


is mind was imbu'd with a charm, 


, 
THE KNITTING GIRL. 


HRK Phillis hark thro yonder grove, 
Reſponſive nature ſings, 
Love ſeeks the deep embower'd alcove, 
And lends ſwift fancy wings. 
Phillis heard, but Phillis fat, 
Silent knitting: at her cottage gate 


who | 
Who y 
ho kno 
Who a 


luxury 
Learn 
Is the 1 
Enthron'd he's ſeated in thine ey e, o ind 
Where he tho' blind, can ſee; 
THE 

OM 1 
Pl 
e trade 
o get 
good, 

With 
And. 
het the 
d cry ti 
Pen-h 
Cleav 
opping 

uſeful 

The (mc 


en e'er 
an nev 


eſs his! 


* bids me 2 for thee. | 
, Phillis "EE | 


| Lo! wks the bower he beckons now, 
Oh! Tiſe and come away 
From ill toward thee is his vow, | 
To guard and not betray. 
' Phillis heard, but Phillis ſat, 
No longer Knitting at her cottage gut 


SENSIBILITY" TE AR.—Dibds 
WHEN to man the diſtinguiſhing form 


And the nature of angels were gin 


That marke d him the fav'rite of heav'n, 


was ſmiling Benignity's grace, 
10 the warm throbbing boſom ſo dear; 
8 = has celeſtially beam'd in his face, 

As he ſhed Senſibility's tear. 


—— — — — —  — — 


1 


„ uo Nature have learnt to ſubdue, "a 
rove, Wbo your hearts gainſt compaſſion can ſteel, 
ho know not the joys of the few, 8 

ve, Who are happy hecauſe they can feel. 


8 luxury and eaſe as ye roll, 
E Learn that bliſs to the boſom fo f 3 
e pate, Mis the luxury ſupreme of the ſoul, 

| o indulge Senſibility's tear. 


THE RAZOR- GRINDER.—Dibdin. 


[ 14 
9 


OM Turnwell 5 is my name, my boys, 
PIl ſtrike a ffroke with any; 

e trade that all my time employs, 

o get an honeſt penny, 

good, as juſt, as moſt you'll find. 


With rubbing ſtone, 
And ſtrop, and hone, 55 
het the very ſharꝑeſt ſteel; 2 
d cry the while I turn my wheel, 
Pen-knives, ſciſſars, 
Cleavers, razors, 
ping knives to grind. 


uſeful throughout all the town, | 

heavu The ſmooth and pampered glutton, - - 
en Cer to dinner he ſits down, 

an never carve his mutton, 


eſs his knife is to his mind. 
| With rubbing _ &C. 


eard, | 


age gal 


;bdin, 
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The pretty dame who ſweet can ſmile, - Wo king 
Who is for ever ſmirking. I] ee fair 
And who the minutes can beguile, ROY 
With love as well as working, — b 
Would ſhe her ſciſſars 8 find, 1 with 


With rubbing ſtone, or 102 


you del 


My friend hs barber o'er the way, inn faſ 


Who daily lathers many, love 
And picks up pretty well each day, he fair 

By ſhaving for a penny; S 
To me his razors are conſigned. RE 


With rubbing ſtone, &, Wrr71\ { 


THE FAIR OF BRITAIN's ISLE hat do 


| FILL, fill the glaſß, to beauty 8 charge, 180 s 
And baniſh care from ev*ry breaſt: ever 1 
In briſk Champaign, we'll quick diſchat WW laugh 
A toaſt ſhall give the wine a zeſt, not -1 
With rapt'rous love the ſoul delight, 
And make e'en miſery ſmile, — Irtune | 
The nation's ornament moſt bright e vine 


The fair of Britain's iſle; —_ 
n boar 


The boaſted beauties they ſurpaſs t with ; 
Of France, of Italy, and Spain: Wl, I th 


Wu More nobly rank'd in virtue's claſs, was fo 


The . applauſe they juſtly gain. d 'twa: 
Circaſſia's dames no more ſhall boaſt 38 foll 
Their once all-conquering ſmile, MW cw 


— ̃—Ü˙ b] — 


! 


le, Ie kingdoms; this the future toaſt— 
Jie fair of Britain's iſle. 
| n join with me, ye gen'rous youth, | 
* hoſe breaſts with noble paſſion burn; 
nd, 1 


d with ſincerity and truth; 
ne, & or loubt you'll meet a juſt return. 
| you deſerve, and they'll reward 
ith faſcinating ſmile ; 
1love and honour ever guard, 
he fair of Britain's iſe. 


REMEMBER JACK. 


Kc. WHEN ſcarce a handſpike bigh, 

| Death with old dad made free; 
ISLE hat does Ido me, I, 

| at I pikes 1t off to ſea. 
1arge, Wl to ſweetheart Poll, 
eaſt; } ever I come back, | | 
1 E laugh and ſing, tol de rol lol; 

not remember Jack. 


rtune ſmooth and rough, 

Nee wind would chop and veer; 
hard knocks I'd nab'd ngngh, 
n board a privateer, _ 
t with a wooden peg, ' 
ll, I thought, would bid me pick . 

was forc'd, d'ye lee, to beg, _ | 

d as pray remember Jack. . 

as folks hove by, 5 

Ws fhew'd my wooden pin; 


. 


rain. 
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Young girls would ſometimes ſigh, _ 
And gaping lubbers grin. +, | 
In vain I'd often bawl, . 
My hopes were ta'en aback, 
And my ſhare of coppers ſmall, 


Y PL 


[LL let 
Sweet | 
[ will 


| To- pray remember Jack. nil the 

bone day my lockers bare, thee I 

And toggs all tatter'd grown; oo ſorr 

I twigg'd a pinnace fair, preſs fc 

Well rigg'd a bearing down. de thorn 
*T'was Poll; ſhe look'd fo ſpruce, 

(% What thus, ſaid ſhe, come back?" E PE) 


My tongue forgot its uſe, 


Wat matters much to prate ? 


Pete 
nd to t] 


She'd ſhiners ſav'd a few; Eigh'd 
Soon I became her mate, \ boatſwa 
Wa'n't Poll a ſweetheart true : cets, th 
Then a friend I ſerv'd before, caught 
Prom a long voyage trips back, — nd wit 
Shar'd with I his gold galore The! 
For he well remember'd Jack. ara la 
So what tho' I'd loſt my leg? Lara 
It ſeem'd to fortune mend: uis'd a] 
And tho? forc'd, d'ye ſee, to beg, dt a Me 

I gain'd a wife and fried. did my 

Here's the King, old England, Poll! ank any 
h My ſhipmate juſt come back! Pt the 
Then langh and fing, tol de rol lol! is all | 


And—pray, remember Jack. 


| 
| 


— — ö-äͤ ²˙ - 


14 
PLAINTIVE NUMBERS FLOW. 


[LL let thy plaintive numbers flow, 
Sweet bird of ſolitude and night; 

[ will join the ſong of wwe; 
itil the morn's returning light. 

thee I ſhun the world's relief, 

oo ſorrow only to my breait ; 

preſs for luxury of grief, 

de thorn that will not let it reſt. 


ck! Mr PETER AT THE MAST-HEAD; 
Peter at the maſkchead flew, 
nd to the girls we bid adieu, 
Eigh'd anchor and made ſail ; 
voatfwain blew his whiſtle ſhrill, 
ets, ſhook out, began to fill, 
caught a fav'ring gale. 

— ind with a can of flip to cheer, 
| The honeſt tar thus gaily may he trip: 
aa la la la lara lara la la, oa 
Lara lara lara lara lara lara lar. 


uis'd along the coaſt of France, 

dt a Monſieur gave a chance, 

did my lads our veſt :: 

ank and laugh'd, and ſung together, 

pt the ſea, nor car'd for weather, 

as all the ſame to Jack. go Las 
0 And with, & 


oll 
4 


— 


l n 


Oſt running ha e, ſhort wiles we trac'd, 


And now, cloſe awlPd, the yards ſharp = The 


Thus, and no near the cry; V 
Now tacking, ſwearing, laſking, lan Latch 
While away thechace is hearing, 55 

To have a bruſh damn'd ſhy.;.--- RG 

And now and then a ſhot we try, he ind 
To bring them to, whether! it hits ol mo 

A 7 ; Lala la, 80 48 gay 

Sometimes while ſqualls have o'er us {wer .= * 
High at the maſt-head watch I've kept, — 4 

We did my. lads our beſt; 11 
Still on the — a — a 
At every corner e compaſs, _ He 

th, n r- Weſt, n cel 

T he North, Sou = vt though 

otteſt lc 

"THE TRIUMPH OE WINE, 7 10 

War though from Venus Cupid perry ge 

. No attribute divine; tipple 1 

ep love 

elen dr 

irt iquor is 

the call 

In nectar From the vine; a8 nothi 
Then love that was before a toy, 

| Became the ſource of mortal joy, the and 

Ihe urchin ſhook his dewey wings, muſty p 

And careleſs levell'd elowns and kings, WE thirſty 

Such power has mighty wine. lever the 


Wi! their ; 


ee een — 
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n Theſeus on the naked Fog 
ir Ariadne left: 

think ſhe did her fate deplore, 
er fine locks or boſom tore, 


Ne one of hope bereft; 

Ys he indeed, her flecting love 

uts 0! Sm mortal turns divine, 

la, as gay Bacchus's tygers move, 

s fen aſcends amidſt a grove | ' 

5 nes, ſurrounded by a throng, - 

+ Ih lead the jolly pair along, | 
olt half Soße Wich wine. 

Veſt, n Helen lov'd the Phrygian boy. 

with thought her all his own; 

: otteſt love will ſooneſt cloy, 
NE, er had brought her ſafe to Troy, 
| t for the wife of Thone ; 

pid fproerry goſſip mix'd a cup, 
tipple right divine, 

ſuvg. ep love's flagging fpirits up, 

„ elen drank it every ſup; 
iquor is mongſt! learned elves 
ithe called, but betwixt ourſelves, 
25 nothing more chan wine. | 
the and its 3 brink, | 

8, muſty poets prate; 

ngs, WE thirſty ſouls are ſaid to drink, 


erer they again may think, 
n their former fate; : 


ETP o ® — 
2 — © 


" 
N p 

„„ dd 

3 c 

- Ot —æ 


What 1s there in this ſouleſs lot, 


— — —j, - 
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I pray you ſo divine; ("© 
Grief finds the palace and the cot, 
Which for a time were well forgot ; - 


Come here then in our Lethe ſhare, 


The true oblivion of your care To, 
Is only found in wine. 
| LOVE IN THINE EYES, That 
i LCVFE in thine eyes for ever plays, 
He in thy ſnowy boſom ſtrays; To g 
He mekes thy roſy lips his care, 
And walks the mazes of thy hair; 
Love dwells in every outward part, 
But ah! he never touched thy heart. Thy 
How different is my fate from thine, 
No outward marks of love are mine; o e 
My brow is clouded with deſpair, — 
And grief, love's bitter foe is there 
But deep within my glowlng ſoul, _ ADV] 
He reigns and rules without controul. - 
ML _ 
70 GIVE MY LOVE GOOD-MORMM, ce 50 
FLY night away, Her cha 
And welcome day, * 
With night we baniſh ſorrow; does en: 
Sweet air blow ſoft, . ch lovel 
Sunſhine aloft, 


Jo bid my love good-morrow. — 


[13 1 
Wings from the wind, 
To pleaſe her mind, 
Notes from the lark, I'll bofrow: 
LE Lark, ſtretch thy wing, 
: And tow' ring ſing, 
o give my love good-morrow, 


Ve violets blue, 
Sweet drops of dew, 


ES, That ſhine in ev'ry furrow : 
| Freſh odours fling, 
„ On zephyr's wing, 
; To give my love good-morrow. 
5 Bright Venus ſpare, 
"Th Awhile thy car, 
. Thy cupid, dove, and ſparrow; 
To waft my fair. 
Gs Like thy own ſtar, . 


C3 To give the world good-morrow. 5 


ADVICE TO THE FAIR SEX. 

E roſes bow your lovely heads, 
Nor boaſt your damaſk hue z 

Ir ſee yon ſpotleſs lilly ſpreads, 

Her charms to rival you. 

in each beauteous female breaſt, Rn 

Does envy's paſſion dwell; El. 

ch lovely nymph of charms poſſeſs d, 

Endeavours to excel, 8 


"id 3 - 
Ah! fooliſh maids behold your doom, 


In yonder faded flow'r;._ WERE I 
For what is beauty's ſofteſt bloom, 

The triumph of an hour. _ {232 

| Thre 

| | as there 

THE MAGIC CIRCLE. | ind Kat 


3 | YE gods give that 51 delight, 
That brightens the radiance of mon 
Bring the friend of my heart to my; ſight, 


Let ſmiles their freſh beauties adorn. my 

parklin 

In a circle of friends linked around, $2 

United by friendſhip : and love; en love 

1 ſuch circles a magic is found, ind wiſh 
1 9 bleſſings above. | 

WHEN THE ax 18 IN, Tv IC vor 

WIEN the 1944 is in tune all is he 100 woe 

round, 

And the minutes fy ſwiftly away; ; by 2 

In this ſummer of j joy, r ag in ei 0. 

„ Jound,: 1655 n ſumr 

And December's as cheerful as May. hey 

When the mind is in tune and the heart isatte _ 

|. The figh will no/forrow- betray ;»: - - 8 8 

But with magical rapture each object can plein autu 

Aud December“ as 2 older 


tas 1) * 


m, PTT ĩ rt, - ä 4 13 
ERE LIFF EY ROLLS ITS STRE AM. 
HERE Liffey rolls i its filver fream, 
Thro' Leinfter's pleæfant valesz _ 
as there I ſung, and love my theme, 
— Ind Kathlane heard my tales 
| The vows approv'd by you Ris maid, 
3 Sprung from a heart moſt true; 
; mon BW For tho? my eyesand tongue have ſtray'd, 
zen, My thoughts are {till with you. 
 Mpikling eye or roſy cheek, 
eminds me of your charms ; 8 9% 5 
en love the rheme, „L hear you f cak, 
Ind wiſh you in my arms. 
"Ts vous, ae 
UNE. NOT 80 $1 WEET AS HER 1 LOVE. : 
m—_ {0 ſpring ſkims lightly o'er r the lawn, 
| Or lurks beneath the flow'ring thorn ; 
- agrant breath that ſcents the grove, 
s in eit ſo ſweet as her I love. EK | 
; n ſummer lends the hou along, at 
* cheerful dance and merry ſong: 
isatei tuneful birds that cheer the grove, ä 
* not ſo blithe as her 1 love. , 
an plan autumn 7 ober the geld, 
. Lolden joys of harveſt yi: 


1 


We all the glowin 
But more the chee 


5 charms approve, 
of her I love. 


But al: ! Shes winter's gloom appears, 
And nature ſheds her bounteous tears ; 
Tho" cold the drop, congeal'd above, 
More cold the heart of her I love. 


GOD SAVE THE KING. 


G 


OD Grew great George our King 
Loug live our noble King, | 
God ſave the King. 
God ſave, &c. | 
Send him victorious, 
Happy and glorious, , 
Long to reign over * 
God ſave the King! 
Send him, &c. : 


0 Lord, our God, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, | 
And make them 3 51 
O Lord, &, ö . 
Contound their politics, RES 
FPruſtrate their knaviſh tricks - 
On George gur hopes we 1 
„ God faye mls © nnd 
6 Confound, Ke. e 2 
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199 


Thy choiceſt gifts in ſtore, 

On George be pleas'd to pour — | 
She Long may he reign. - 
at Thy choiceſt, &c. — 
Oy May he defend our laws, 


And ever give us cauſe, 

To ling with heart and voice, 
|  Godſave the . 
G. May he, &e.' 


L Fame let thy trum 1 
King, Tell all the Ars 83 
E George is our King! 
i Fame let, &c. 1 
Tell to proud France and Spain, —— 
All their vile plots are vain, t 
George in our hearts ſhall an. aint 5 
God ſave the King ! ! N 
Tell to W . 


RULE BRITANNI &- 
HEN Britain frſt, at heaven's command, | 85 | ; N 


2 Aroſe from out 'the azure Nr . 
WY Aroſe, &Cs # 1 
—_— was the charter, the charter 0 the land, 


bd guardian angels ſung this ſtrain,— _. 


05 Britannia, Britannia rule the waves, 1 | 
For CPI 1 will be ſlaves. | 
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A 


The nation's not ſo bleſt as thee, - 


{iſle ! 


Muſt in their turns to t rants fin; Ul 
Muß, 227 2” Yr nn 
Whilſt thou ſhalt fouriſh, ſhalt flouriſh ge Rule 
and free, For 1 

The dread and envy of gay all. 
= Rule Britannia, THE ] 

Still more majeſtic malt than riſe, 

More dreadful from each. feige ſtroke; OR Eng 
: More, Ke. Our e 
As the loud blaſt, ! loud | blaſt that tears the d feud; 
Serves but to Took My Bae ax. by. 
5 Brita 0 he 
5 I F IYAnnth And te 
Thee, hauf ghty | tyrants n&er _ tame, « | 
—_ halen attempts to bend thee down; ; ET 
„All their t d bearin 
Will but arouſe, arouſe thy gen'rous flame Some we 
Ang work their woe, and thy renown. abbey t 
Rule Britannia, Mr beaco 
, While 
To thee belongs the rural reign, And tc 
| 2 cities . with commerce ſhine ; 70 
And thine dal t be, ſhall 7 the ſubje&r l, as the 
_ And ev 0 ſhore i it circles, -thine. ith trar 
JJC Britanain fre de 
| 42 a £ _ 
The mutes, Aill ith fieedom found, Ne le. 
5 to . be SG coaſt , Aud to 


& 


L 239 J 


4 


tile! with beauties, with matchleſs beau- - | 
| 


ties crown'd, 


ind manly hearts to guard the fair. 
rich ge Rule Britannia, Britannia rule the waves, if 
Wh For Britons never will be laves. 1 
Anta, A THE HEAVING or THE, LEAD. i 
? : "370 8 
robe MOR Erigland, when, with, bor ting gale. 4 
fr Our gallant: ſhip. u Ol ek 4 
s the 1 fulding: under — 1 
82885 he high-blue Feten 12 e ekted > 3 1 
ia, Jo heave the lead the : _— 
r And to e 4 W wi” Fr. no i 
ny, By the, deep Nite 9 > clo] Ton wi b 
"0" { bearing up, to gain the gb. vet 1 i 
s fameWpome well- known objects: Bein view, —— 
own. WF abbey tow'r, an harbour forte. | 
nul, IP bescon, te the veſſel tus E. 
While oft the lead-the-ſeaman _ 2 4 
: And to che pilot cheely, Wo: = _— = 
une 3 By tha 3 1 b! 
ed! as the muck;loy? d ſhore. we nes TE 
4 ee we. W foot” 1 
ere dwelt a fr tend or iT, - 
Ws £ _ and love a 410 A 5 proof. 
7 e lead once mare the {; aman flung, 
Be And to the watehful p ifot Tb. g. ; 


<p 2 Vin ke elf, EOS 


. — 
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„ 
THE WESTERN SKT. 


THE weſtern Ey was purpled oer, 
With ey 'ry pleaſing ray. 


hile on 
Clos'd 
hen Ca 
All fee 


And flocks reviving felt no more e plain 
i The ſultry heat of day: | To aid 

' When from an hazel's artleſs bow'r, 1 
_ Soft warbled Strephon's tongue, de 
Hh bleſt the ſcene, he bleſt the bow'r, Cell 
1 While Nancy's praiſe he ſung. scem'd 
Let faps with fickle falſbood range Ah me, 

The paths of wanton love; For, 

Whilſt weeping maids lament the change, . lo. 

And ſadden ey'ry grove: * Upon 

But endleſs bleflings crown the day, bo we 

4% I ſaw fair Eſhamꝰ s dale, 5 « And 
And ey ry bleſſing find its „ | Can fil 

To Nancy of the vale. « Or g 
Struck with her charms and gentle truth, Ah! n. 

l claſp'd the conſtant fair, * Pure 
To her alone I gave my youth, Till de 
And vow my future care; „Whie 
And when this vow ſhall faithleſs prove, Ben fight 
Or I thoſecharms forego, | | Fl pole 
The ſtream that ſaw our tender love, 4 head! 
That ſtream ſhall ceaſe to flow. There ſ 
evi 

| *CAROLINE OF LITCHFIELD ar we 
THE village hind with toil had done,” I love 


And Dn bent his way, 


te ſcar 
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v. ie on the wave the ſetting ſun 
87 Clos'd the departing day; | 
er, ben Caroline of Litchfield ſtrove, 
| All ſeemingly to borrow, 
e plaintive wailings of the dove, 
To aid awhile her ſorrow. : 


's  dews diſtilling on the roſe, 
2 In brightneſs oft” appear; 
Ts Caroline amid her woes, 


NR ccem'd lovelier in a tear: 
F Ah me,“ ſhe cry'd, “ life has no 3 | 
For, 'neath the drooping willow, 
lange, y lover ſleeps in death's cold arms, 
pon a moiſten'd pillow.” 


, For me he brav'd the dang'rous part, 
And found a wzt'ry tomb; | 
Can filence reign then in the heart. 
Or gratitude: be dumb 

ah! no—affeRtion's tear ſhall flow, 
„pure as the chryſtal fountain, 
Till death ſhall end this life of woe, 
Which now's beyond ec 


en ſighing with a wiſhful look, 

A looſe to grief ſhe gave, 

{ headlong plung'd into the — 
There ſunk beneath the wave: 

e village maids the tale relate, 

At eve and early morning, 

v love was nipt by adverſe fate, 
ee ſcarcely it was dawning, 


truth, 


Ove, 


„ 


THROUGH GROVES SEQUESTER| 


ee, 1 
| TPHRO' groves ſequeſter'd dark and fil, "bs 
Low vales and moſly cells among, bring 
In filent paths the careleſs rill! M257 
With languid murmurs ſteals along: cir bra\ 
| Awhile it plays with circling ſweep, _ he ſce 
And ling'ring leaves its native plains, mind 
Then pours impetuous down the ſteep, ' inſur 
And mingles with the boundleſs main, e fght! 
' : | 5 a Or 
O let my years thus devious glide, | * oo 
Through filent ſcenes obſcarely calm, be de 
Nor wealth nor ſtrife pollute the tide, £ 
Nor honour's ſangu'nary palm: | 
When labour tires, and pleaſure pals, e Frene 
1 Still let the ſtream untroubled be, ich w 
Wl As down the ſteep of age it falls, e bold 
And mingles with eternity. on f 
TCR ao oe ute OW. do Fren 
| | 5 ich al 
LORD HOWE AND VICTORY. others 
—_ v Le Struck 
11 OUR ſhips, the guardians of our land, 
5 Were led by gallant Howe, | 
With Britiſh hearts of oak well mann'd, FAII 
To ſeek the boaſting fo: 
Their fleet we ſpy'd in order fair, 18 no 
Superior numbers found her, Th 
Reſolv'd to fight, our tars prepare or pearl 
To hurl the Britin thunder. Didi 
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g lire the King from that bright ſource 
er brighteſt honours flow W ; 

bring the laurel-wreath be ours, 

o grace the hero s brow. 


eir brave commander now ſurveys, 
3 he ſcene with placid eye, 
ans, mind each wiſe manczuvre. weighs, 
p, inſure a victory: 
lain. Ie fight begins, the broadfides roar, - 
ind horrid carnage ſpread ;' 
| th blood the main is purpled o'er, 
aum, he decks are ſtrew'd with dead, 4 
j | Long! lire, K 
Is, Ne French — Howe engag'd, 
4 With well - directed fire, | 
e bold yet ſkilful war he wag' d, 
Soon forc'd him to retire: 
vo French ſhips to the bottom went, 
J Pich all their mangled crew, 
RT. others on their ſafety bent, 
| Struck to vittorious Wan DT 
land, Tong live, & c. 
d, 


FAIR MARIA OF THE DALE, | 


1S not the Sat of ruby ns; ST 
That bluſhes ou the fall-blown roſe ; 2 
or pearly drops of morning dew, 


Dililliog where the Bly Wee 8 


1 


Nor fragrant gales that ſcent the air, 3 
Nor ſweets exhal'd from flow ling vale, " 
Nor all theſe beauties can compare, aha 
With fair Maria of the Dale. 6 
The ſhepherds of the plain Jodie” Stil 
Ibey ne'er have ſeen ſo ſweet a maid; Now eie 
And whilſt they view the charming fair, Ho 
| Love doth their eaſy hearts invade: Ha; 
If the but ſmiles each blithfome ſwain nd feal 

Y Steps forth to breath his am _ 2 1 
For ev'ry ſhepherd ſtrives to Th 
The lov'd Maria of the D xy 3 
v * co 
ut 
7 HE BRITISH VOLUN NTERR, To 
; Mynheer 

WITH pleaſure draw near, 

Each brave Volunteer, Al 
Determin'd all danger to face, Put 
In ſupport of the cauſe | f thei 
Of Reli ion and Laws, As 
Confuſion and riot to chace. Th 
What a daſtard is he, nleſs 1 

Who can fear to be free, 385 
Or from Honour and Loyalty ſtart ; ; Inc 
Nor hazard his life | No 
For his children and wife, | n ſuch | 
His friend, and the girl of his heart. As 
For whate'er can appear N 


To an Engliſhman dear, 
That to Freedom and Happineſs cling; 4 
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That road we'll purſue, 
With hearts that are true | 
To our Country, Conſtitution, and King. 


Our neighbours in France 
: Still lighter may dance, 
naid ; Now c'en of /oup-margre bereft ; 


fair, How they'd ſkip to fee here, 
le: Happy Engliſhman's cheer, 
n nd feaſt on the ſcraps we have left. 


tale; In Holland, the Dutch, 
Their protection was ſuch, 

v'ry comfort and joy might avow ; 
But, inviting French neighbaurs, 

ER. To eat up their labours, OD 
95 leer ſmokes and ſtarves with Myn Vroau. 


a All their /ocial lowe's croſt; 

> Public Confidence loſt; _ | 
df their ren they now chew the cud z 
As for traffick, and freedom, 
They don't ſeem to need em, 
nleſs its French traffic, in blood, 


' Independence and trade 

No where elſe are difplay'd, 

| n ſuch bleſſings as Britoin can boaſtz 
rt. As her aobite ſails unfurl'd b 
SED Awe and ſubject the World, 
niching and guarding her coat. 
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Ĩben let us all ſtand | 
With bumpers in hand ; ©: 
This chorus we'll boaft and we'll fg ; 
That we'll boldly oppoſe, 
| All Republican foes, ' © 
For we fight for our Country and Kin, 


early i 
pon he? 
warbl11 
be court 
of as | 
Mulete 
tho? ſe 
| midnig 
eeds no 
d all hi 
n mount 


ſh the \ 


THE MULETEER. 


| WHEN o'er the moon a miſty veal 
DOſbſcures her pallid, ſylvan light, 
When howling winds burſt o'er the dale, 

And no bright eve- ſtar lends its light: 
Then o'er the cliff's impending brow | 
Our lonely Muleteer muſt go! 


IF 


th can 
et Dam 
els the 
e pure, 
ching! 
ir ſenſt 
only pr 
ſlight 1 
on cur 
roys th 
en the 
oyment 
> your b 
r mind 
en the | 
npeniy 


His twinkling lamp he cautious bears, 
| To guide him from the dells fo deep; 
And oft the ruſhing cataraCts hears, 
When every eye is ſeal'd in ſleep; 
For drear the hour through hail or ſnow, 
Alas! the Muleteer muſt go! 
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Joyous he views the riſing dawn, 
Break forth the thick-rob'd ſhade of ny 

| With fluid gold the bluſhing morn = 

| Sheds her ſoft ambient beam of light; 

O'er craggy ſteeps aſcending flow, 

Our blithſomę Muleteer. muſt goo- 


. 
F ——̃ —-—¼ —— — — a — — — 
— = 
— 
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l 


he ſongfireſs ſweet reclines 


te courts the traveller to 
oft as her ſweet numbers flow, 
Muleteer forgets to go! 


tho! ſevere the toil he braves, 
midnight ſhelter'd in ſome cot, 
eds not how the tempeſt raves, 


d all his hardſhips are forgot : 


al ih the un, Muleteer ! 
ight, | | 
Tale IF TRUTH CAN FIX. 
"gh th can fix the way ring. heart, 
| et Damon urge his claim: 
els the paſſion void of art, . 
* e pure, the conſtant flame: 
. K ighing' ſwain their torments tell, 
5 5 ar ſenſual love contemn 
* only prize the beauteous ſhell, 
Gow. ſight the inward' gem. | 
15 on cures the wounded heart, 
roys the tranſient. fire: 
| en the mind receives the dart, 
e of in ey ment whets deſire : | 
bor beauty will decay, 
light ; mind improve with years, 
: en the bloſſom fades away, 


rang fruit appears. 


pon her mate's ſoft plamag'd | breaſt, 


varbling midſt the wavin pines, | 


n mountain grapes and mountain cheer, 


DE AR WILLIAM. Ko 


tatch m 
Tao old England, cry'd 3 Invite ch, poo 
arms, e roun! 

And bids me, dear Suſan, relinquiſh thy cht eins, 
Yet fill my lov'd image ſhall dwell in my ben maſter 
And 'midſt ev'ry danger ſweet tranſport imm emake 
'Till with via'ry crown'd I return to the ſho y horns 
Then Suſan, dear Suſan, 1'l1 leave thee no me * A 


170 Neptnne and Mars my fond ſuit 1 prefer l Iro both 
Who ſooth'd me with ſmiles when my ſtory theyht My ho 
For with tears and with fighs I their pity, imp or as ſu 
And begg'd they would ſpare the dear youth1 It mut 
And I ſaid, if a victor they ſent him to ſhore, 
That William, dearWilliam would leave meno 
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Ir Oracle 


The gods thus reply'd, and 1 thank'd them in Times 
The daughters of Albion in vain never plead, emetim 
Een the whole Britiſh fleet in that glory ſunl bers in! 
Which we to heſtow on thy lover prepare: twou'd 
Soon in triumph, cry'd I, will our fleet reachthe ock it, 


Then William, dear William will Jeave gef often. 
2 ; IT T IT 


While Britannia the laurels prepar d for her M carry 
He nobly exclaim'd, e'er the wreath grac'd his 
*T was the brave Britiſh ſeamen that vanquiuſ then yo 
-- "$6E; all partie 
And William was foremoſt his courage to ſho 27 
So with vidory crown'd they return'd to thel 
And * ue Win ſhall leave n me 11 


Ef i EI ent, 7 Inn es en Eo Ge ug * 
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I've all t 
r da 

THE IRISH NEWSNM AH 

the nat: 
you may fing of your  waggoners, lou dlks : 

and watchmen, | lump e 

Tour lamp-lighters, ſailors, and ve tragedi 


i 


L 1499 1 
e's no winde like mine, for you're. ſure for to 


ratch men, > 
ch, poor, old TP" ugly, all rading the news; 


n 
1 - 
ry 


3 
' 


1 8 le round with my papers ſtraight forward I'm 
hy chiro (0's, 
r- maſters they find me employment nn 


e make out the bus'neſs with puffing and blowing 


Ae. v horns after blowing whatever they puff.“ 


the ſhore, 

ee no 11 And between us both we contiive 

prefer'd, ro botheroo ! ! ditheroo! merry and friſky, 

ry they My horn always made as much noiſe as he could 
ity, imp or as ſure as dear Dublin's the country for wiſky 
routh 1 lit muſt be an wind that blow As en. 


o ſhore, 


enen onele ever ſhou'd fail 'tis no o wonder, | 


e Times are complain'd of as not always right; 
ſometimes the Sun juſt by way of a blunder, 
ſets in the morning and riſes at night: 

twou'd puzzle your worn wy 85 to uns + 
ock it, 

often 1 travel regardleſs of harm; 2 
a Star in my hand and the World in my pocket EN 
d carry a Telegraph under my arm. 7 


them ind 
r plead, 
ry ſhall 
are ; 
reach the 
e me no 


— 


or her! 
rac'd his 0 
vanquiii then you ſee I'm like the public ledger, open 
all parties and influenced by none, and that > 

way | 


1 botheroo ditheroo, Kc. 


I've all the ai news in the nation, 

r battles and. murders and ſuch pretty jokes: 
four Parliament ſpaaches, agrah! botheration, | 
3 nate little things that are done by great. 

Diks * 

| lump every accident, death or promotions 
tragedies, - comedies, all in a firings 
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15 SONG OF CONSTANCY. 


þ 


h, Joan, we are married, and now let me ſays 
Tho both are in youth, yet that youth will decay; 
ur journey thro” life, my dear Joan, I ſuppoſe, 
all oft meet a bramble, and ſometimes a roſes. 


n2 cloud on this forehead Hall darken my day, 
ſunſhine of ſweetneſs muſt ſmile it away; 

when the dull vapour ſhall dwell upon thine, 
nale it the labour and trlumph be mine. 


18 "W: with not for wealth, to devour and conſume, 
uxury's but a ſhort road to the tomb; ry 
s ſigh not for grandeur, for truſt me, my Joan, 
keeneſt of cares owes its birth to a throne, 


ove; 
ſound 


e. 
etrea alt milk one cow, and if fortune purſue, 
aleo e. with her bieſſing, my Joan may milk two; 
veet, till our mall field, whilſt thy prattle and ſong 
y charm as I drive the bright pioughſhare along. 
14 the fniſh'd the day, by the fire we'll regale, 
wem eta good neighbour at eve with our ale; 
leaf, een, who would wiſh for ſelf only to live? 

eeſiag of lif d irl, is to give. 
15 eſſing ite, my dear girl, is to give. 
keep e red-breaſt and wren ſhall not feek us in vain, 
2ppin thou haſt a crumb, or thy Corin a grain; 

aly their ſongs will they pour from the grove, 

reep, Meld by example, fweet leſſons of love, 
ye. f | 
beauty muſt fade, yet thy youth I'll remember 
eſs rei / May was my own, when thou ſheweſt De- 
prove ember; . . | 4 
in, hen age to my head ſhall his Winter impart, 


ſeaſommmer of love ſhall reſide in my heart. 
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TEE MIDNIGHT MOON, 


4 
* 


1 E midnight moon ed ſmiles, T 
Ober nature's ſoft repoſe; 

No low'ring cloud obſcures the Kies, | HEN! 
Nor rnffling tempeſt blows ; To E 

' Now ev'ry paſſion links to reſt, n Diſcor 
The throbbing heart lies ſtill, „ jd none 
And varying ſcenes of life no more 1 rightful 
Diſtra& the labouring will. Wigainlt f 
In filence huſh'd to reaſon's voice, e his 


Attends each mental pow'r, ebellion 
Come, dear Emilia, and enjoy, | 


RefleQion's fav'rite hour. Men e 


Come while this peaceful ſcene invites, * 
Let's ſearch this ample round, 

| Where ſhall the lovely fleeting form, And 
Of happineſs be found: 185 
Does it amidſt the frolic mirth firty-fiue 
5 Of gay aſſemblies dwell; oor En a 
Or hide beneath the ſolemn gloom, then ſucc 
That ſhades the hermit's cell. so better 
How oft” the laughing brow of j joy, at WIV. 
| Britain 


A ſick' ning heart conceals ; ˖ 
And throngh the cloiſter's deep recels, by his ſy 


Invading ſorrow ſteals: ſere total! 
In vain through beauty, fortune, vit, ; 
be fugitive we trace; _ 
It dwells not in the faithleſs ſmile, . — 


That brightens Chloe's face. 


. 


Sy 


t 6 1 


\ 


THE LOYALIST.. 


HEN Barats firſt bas Gif Genes | 
To Bxvnswick's line had granted, 

n Diſcord ſpread her horrid train, 

ad none but STUaRTs wanted: 


igainſt ſuch foul pretenders, 
Aby his conqu”ring arms put down 
(cbellion's proud defenders. * 


n | 
Taen ev*ry loyal heart will j join 
Againſt a Revolutionz 
But drink and-ſing 
God ſave the Kino, 
And HAPPY CONSTITUTION. 


furty-five again they firove 

oor CHARLEY to reſtore, ſir; 

then ſucceſs again did prove 

lo better than befbre, fir : 

at WILLIAM did the hoſt cominand, 
f Britain's valiant ſons, fir, 188 
by his ſword the daſtard band, - 

ere _ undone, fir 2 
Theyey'ry, & 
allie perfidy we owe | : 
e loſs of vaſt dominions | 


rightful GzoR as maintain'd his crows 


5 14 J 
. ſhall we now by rreach'ry ew, 


We follow heir opinions: 
| _No— let us with one heart combine | 


Jifturb tl 
And al 
When eac 


With honeft: indignation, . And m 
To fruſtrate ev'ry dark debgn... alt | then re 
63 1 and; Nation. - MW Until t. 
Lt Ihen ev'ry, &, | 
While ocean lite the Britiſh iſles, Ther 
| And we're by Geor OE defended, . W 
Fair Freedom ever on us miles, Dete 
And honeſt hearts are blended. * Oi 
* Navy, and the AR Mr too, 
Unite to- guard our ſhore, ſir, rr beſt e 
Then happineſs we have in view, Loſt fric 
Till time mall be no more, ir. et Peace 
Then ev'ry, & Spread 
air Comr 
With loud hunzas to Grongs s name, Nor ſha 
Let ev'ry member ri/e, fir; - o foreign 
And he who dares refuſe the fey If Brito, 
We evermore de/pi/e, fir, 
Here's G zeorge the Third, and long may he 5 
With England's ſceptre rule us, be cheerf 
Nor France, or her EQUALITY, | Who oft 
OY be to fool us. well in! 
Then ey” ry, Ke. Lare ne 
9 ne ſiſſenter— 
Love AND UNANIMITY Fhateve 
"Wood ſubje 
of all 4 


WIA party feuds and hateful broib, 
D iſtruſt and mad deluſion, 


55) 


Niturd the. happieſt of iſles, SSC 
And all is wild confuſionnggg) 

hen each purſues his ſtubhorn will! 
And minds are much divided, 

t then requires the utmoſt _ 


Until the ſtorm's ſubſided. 


CHORUS.” 
| Then let us heart and 1 n 
With manly reſolution, 
Determin'd firmly to ſupport 
Our GLORIOUS Cons riruriox. | 


ur beſt endeavours: us'd ſhould be, 
Loſt friendſhip to recovern 
et Peace and Unanimityʒ 8 
Spread all the Kingdom over 
air Commerce then will more expand, 
Nor ſhall our hopes be blighted 3 - - 
ſo foreign foe can harm our land, 
If Britons are united, 
Then let us, Ke. 


he cheerful and 1 oss heart, | 
Who oft perhaps in need is, 
well in life he acts his part, 
[ care not what his creed is: 
ſiſſenter - Churchman — Catholic 
ry Whatever their perſuaſions-— 
"0d ſubjects are to me alike, | 
"ol of all —— 2 
Then let us,, ee 5 
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Let ers without controu, a [hat lady 


Be quickly re- inſtated -- Much tz 

"Twill glad the breaſt of each Free foul, buſineſs 

To have the work completed; 'Tis onl 

For war—whoe'er may be diſpos d, was 

/ Away with melancholy— 72 Fax 
And, when the Britiſh lion's rous'd, aral ar. 
. F rance will n her folly. 75 onl 
h Then let us, &, ; 
. t one thi 


To awd a at once the hateful ſtorm, 
And ftifle all confuſion, 

Tho? cheriſh'd by the word Reform, 
We'll have no Revolution; 
By Truth's bright flandard may we {ce 
_ wheels of State directed, 

by: freedom, life, and property, 
or ever be protected. 


%\ 
: > 


cHnoRUs ' soy pitt 
9 has let us heart and hand exert, dea 
With manly reſolution, When ex 


Determin'd firmly to ſapport 
=. + Ae Kix and ConsT1TuTI0WHid the 
denſive re 
I found {i 
company 


our dea 


No HARM To KNOW IT. 


1» fain ak you a this, but! in ſie SA that, 
I Ah! why did you, truant, away from me 
Let not that I'm curious, but merely for e 


"Tis oaly no harm to know it, you kno 


10 grove 
ſcene, 


With for 


| that, 


me:? 
or cl 


kno 
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t lady detain'd you? I'm ſars ſhe was fair, | 
Mach taller than I am, perhaps full as low; 
buſineſs of mine tis What colour her hair? 
'Tis only no harm to know it, you know. 


u, was ſhe demure? ? or coquetiſhly gay? 
The voice of a cherub, or may be fo, ſo? 
r eyes I don't aſk whether hazle or grey, 
'Tis only no harm to know it, you know. 


t one thing, O, tell me! no more then i impart 

Did'ſt give her what was not your own to 
beſtow ? 

w ſure you'd not venture to give her your 
heart, 

Tis only no Harm to know! it, you b. 


Ho BITTER THE MOMENT. | | 
OW bitter the moment, with thoſe we hold D 


dear, 
When exchanging the tender alien; ; 


Hid the object I loy'd from my vie /. 
penſive regr?'d to forget you; ah, vain! 

I found ſolitude cheriſh'd: deſpair ; 3 5 
company ſought a relief from my pain, 
our dear image ſtill follow d there. 


ro! L mead, and garden 1 varied the 


ſcene, 


Wich fond hope ſome repoſe [ might find; 


vllow'd you far. with my eyes, when a tear | [ | 


IL, 5898 7J 5 


« But fill a lov'd ſpot where together we've b 
Some lov'd incident brought to my min 
When I muſe in the grove, there ſee yourt 

w 4.5 name, - N #3 'S 223 313 
Thhat I earv'd on the rind of a tree; 
In a garden I'm charm'd with a roſebud, 


e met, a 
bat mont] 


ame, 3 | og 

Whence a flower you preſented to me, 
I range thro' the meadows attended by I 1 
Once yours; — his affection is prov'd; Of 
And the linnet's ſweet pipe can bleſt rapie eg. t 

„„ / ea CEN 
When he carols the tune that you loyd Wine o. 
By moonlight I walk, I enjoy her mild ni And giv 
And this heart ſoothing fancy purſue: WW, = 
I think at the inſtant whilſt on her I gaz, hen Ty 
She then may be lock d on by you. Jul 
Eo / ee; eparts at 
WE'VE BADE THE SEAS ADIE Hart 
N EVE bade the reſtleſs ſeas adieu, aq 
To toy dear girls, ſome hours with] Hi 


And you can give, tho? ſhort our ſtay, Nin | 
| A year of pleaſure in a day. 3 
„ CHOURS. 
And thus we'll fing—with chorus fil 
In ſmooth or blowing weather, 
c A long pull and a ſtrong pull, 
And a pull boys altogether!” 


Wir 
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eve be e met, and Ro the foe in Mey ; Sr, 2 

y mint month ſ6em'd ſcanty by a day, 

your Wd ſo, to beat them'to ſome tune, 

f ſe borrow'd. one day more from june! 
end. thus we'll ling, &e. 


+ 
„„ ĩ ated; 
= © BRING Mk" WINE. 

E. 


by J. 
5d; 


N bring me wine, Fe "WR of mirth ! 8 
For from the favour'd lips : 8 
Of him, who deny 8 

e jeſt, the taunt, the ſong has birth. 


| Wine o'er the ſoul ſheds influence ks | 
1d ui And pives, a Summer to the mind! ; - 
5 ſhen roſy wine is ſeen to flow, N 
, The an Care, takes flight! 
Juſt fo a fiend of night, 
eparts at morn: s celeſtial. glow. 1 


IE rg Wine o'er the but, Ec. 5 


here” s magic E within the grape; 
It makes the loxer vier- 
His nymphr with beauties ew} ; 

i es 5 ſoftneſs to her, air, her ſha 

Wine 0 er the tl, Kc. 


i 


wire Roſabel, what joy to ſtray, 
T he flowery Wat among - ow 


—— 


— — 


I thought not of the weſtering day, 
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'ithin the 
The cla 


he prowe 
Their ri 


While liſtening to her ſong e 


For fill her voice cheer'd eyening's 1 
With .O the broom, the bonny bonny brog 


Beneath her window, times how oft, 
' Pve linger'd half the night ;— 
When Cer I heard her whiſpers ſoft, 
I felt my heart grow light :— 


yeet Lov 
The daſ 
ear Fann 
The ten 


If maither chid, her ſong would be, ] 

| «© There's nae luck about the houſe, the | 
nge luck for me!” | ; 
e , TT ane & VHEN 

When led afar, — my fate to try, : 
: She came to Clyde's broad Firth: WE 
Her gentle heart to break was nigh; ! 
Subdu'd was all her mirth !— . N 
KY 
She murmur'd —while the tears were read, 1 1 
Adieu“ my bonny charming highland ladde 4 
„ e af Hope 
THE STORMY MAINKG Ah 
: i ei a A And b 
WII H pride we ſtęer'd for England , Ty: 

Her hills aroſe in miſty blue; 

Six prizes of the line our boaſt: 1 
Another ſtruck and ſunk in view! E EA 
O ſtill to guard this iſle, the battle we'll ſui HE ſean 
On m 


And dare the perils of the ſtormy main 
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ſithin the boſom of the land, 

The claims of relative and friend, 
he proweſs of our fleets demand: 
Their DAT upon our arms depend, — 
0 ſtill to guard this iſle, &c. 


jeet Love! this boſom knows thy pow r. 
The daſhing waves that foam along, 
ear Fanny's name at midnight hour, 

The tender burthen of my ſong; . 

For 3 lovely dames, "I "5 


EN LOVE was A STRANGER. 


WHEN love was a ſtranger, 
h; Hope brought me that ranger: 
I gave them a home: i 
With welcome careſfings, 
I deem'd them two bleſſings, | 
And bade them ne er roam: 


Hope has ſpread his azure pinions, 

Ah l fear he's diſtant flown! 

And behind—that worſt of minions, 
Tyrant Love _ all alone 


IE SEAMAN OF WARS MAY TELL 


E ſeaman, who of wars may tell, 
On many a diſtant Winter's night, 


x abs . 


Shall feel his breaſt with rapture ſwell, 
Rememb' ring he partook this fight: 

And his full can ſhall toaſt the day, 
When Hows to Victory led the way! 


His tale the hearers ſhall not tre, 195 
But all will mark with glow divine, 
Their names, who kept up daring ir! 


| HIL 


Ind thin 


Ana thoſe, who broke the Gallic Liz! fl, re 
And many a can ſhall toaft the day, Hers : 
When How to Victory led the way. ah 
| | 1 DT ur right 
run WESTERN SQUADROYY" ae 
25 WHEN next we dare the reſtleſs deep, lat our 
In mind the Weſtern Squadron keep . all 
Tis. that which keeps the Country free, i = 
And gives us empire of the ſea! - bo Ow 
O let your gentle wiſhes riſe, . 
* or favoring gales and friendly fries, etthe Mo 
The lovelieſt beauty of our iſle, FIN 
I'm ſure will toaſt us with a ſmile: 1 = 
And *ere the wine her lip ſhall meet, a 1 
Proclaim “ Here's to the Britiſh Fleet! ur Chu 
0 DO Olet your, , ad K 
For you, dear belles, where'er we roam, 
The heart ſtill fondly turns to home: SING 
You make the heavy ſtorm ſeem light, 
And cheer the ſeamen in the fight. GILLY 


O O lec your, For 


1.163 4 


A GLE E. 


Liberty, 
are free; 


Here's no nnn but that of che _ * 


Nur rights v we're reſolv d to maintain, not to 


R ON mend, 
1 at our Fathers blood purchas'd our own. 
eo fall defend; . 


ell laugh at the frantic vagaries of F rance, 
hoſe ſons can't walk * only can 
dance. 


ſkies, ettheMonſieurs in laws, and in cooking refine 

ell ſtick to plain ſenſe, and the ancient 
Surloin; 

nd always with glee, we will cheerfully ſing 

or Church, and our Charters, our 1 


ur, 4 and * oy 

Jam, 

| SINGLE 1 WILL NEVER. BB. 
hs 
5 GILLY maid? be not afraid, 


For joy will ſoon await you; 


WHILLE Frenchmen are banting for PER. 


* 


Ind think while they're mad to be fure they . |! ( 
o England, old England, the toaſt let us paſs, , | 


5 
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Hope repeats what boſom beats, 
No viſion now ſhall cheat you: 


= Time has wings, and ſoon will lee 
by Single I will never be. ; 
Why ſhould Time when in my 2 
With ſlow pace detain me? 
Why be coy when bridal joy 
Strives to entertain me? 


Time has wings, and ſoon wil flee, 
Single I will never be. 


SECLUSION'S SACRED BOW. 


* Secluſion's facred box er 
Meek regret, with ſoften'd figh, 
Will enjoy her penſive hour, 
* N no intruder nigh, 


So, ſweet bird! thy lonely forrow 
In the ivy'd turret's height, 
Pines i in ſecret, 'til the morrow, 
10 che ſhades direQs _ — | 


= Smiling fk my foul illume, 

| | Tranſports thou alone can'ſt give, 
1 Diſſipate a dungeon's gloom, | 

( ZBid the child of — live. | 


NE eve 

On h 
wrva th 
In her æ 
y Baceh 
r hand in 


las the 1 
er hair 
e like he 
er ſapie 
ich, loo 
d Bacchi, 


5 tibban 
dy Styx t 
at had tt 
ould gr 
n ope at 
Lon his | 


nortals c: 
Ind order, 
e Deities © 
nd give 6 
$ n1bband 
yp ye 


TRUE BLUE. 
NE evening at ambroſial tn 
On high Oùmpus tower, 
erda the Nine Muſes met 
In her ætherial bower ; 
7 Bacchus and Apollo j join . 


hand in hand go Wit and Wine. 8 
8 Fal lal lal de, Kc. 


la; the ſwy imming Dame begun, 

er hair a ribbon bound; 

e like her eyes the bandage ſhone 
er ſapient temples round, | 
ich, looſened in the * fell down, 
d Bacchus ſeiz d the azure zone. 
Fal lal lal de, &C. 


5 ibband on his breaſt he plac'd, 

y Styx then ſwore the youth, 

at had the ſeat of Wiſdom grac'd | 

ould grace the ſeat of Truth : 

1 ope at once his robe he threw, 

| on his ane beam'd TRUE Brus. 
| " Fal lal lal de, &c. 


vortals can give ribbands fame, 

Ind orders make on earth, 

Deities may do the ſame, 

nd give one order birth 

$ nbband, Lov'p r view, 

* your ſanction on Tx UE BL UZ. 
Fal lal lal de, &. 


2 
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| Urania prais'd the roſy god: obs, 

Heer tuneful ſiſters join ;'— — f Round 

Minerva gave th' aſſenting nod. mph, 
Phebus enroll'd the ſign. 4 of Smile 


Along the ſkies loud [7's flew,  — 
And all Olympus hail'd TRUE BLIU ß. 
Foal lal lal de, & 


ſercy b 
Gloom 


_ — _ * "= += <—_— dd a — _ 
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i Thie Iba Tris bore 0 earth; - " p 
The gods enjoin'd the fair, ow 
| Where'er ſhe found true ſons of worth, | 
To leave that ribband there: 780 ” 
From clime to clime ſhe ſearching flew— 1d "7 - 
Then in BRITANNIA left TRUE BLUT. Wot 
* Fal lal Bal . &, 
H Y M E N. IB EI 
LTYMEN, come and bid old Night, WHAT a 
Draw the curtains round us; 45 
Sun, we do nat want your light, vt! Po 
| Leave us as you ſound us. Jew's 
ll Huſh, thou noiſy bird of worn, r blarne 
|; Hunters, know your duty, belt, 
| Wind not forth your early horn, EL d take: 
| Valour weds with beauty. 
E - ling dide 
Fairy elves, with nimble tread, - e nately 
i Magic powers poſſeſſing, re he fl 
| Dance around the bridal bed, ploy, 
"Drops the fair a blefing. ther the 
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pts, that whiſper airy 3 | 
Round her temples hover, | 
ympb, awake when morning beams | 
4 Smile agen your lover, 


*  Wiercy bids i nd! 3 

e, be Gloomy fears diſpelling, 

let irth and harmony and peace, 
Here ſhall fix their nn, 


, lappy nation, Tack your blifs,. 
May no feuds deſtroy it! 


Ind your only ſtrife be this, 
ho Who ſhall beſt enjoy it. 
; 1 


BERNTAN POLITICS, 


ts "HAT a bother you keep 1 wid your French 
parley voos, 
h! but their conſcience is juſt like a 
Jew's; 
omg? of freedom's a bull at the 
eſt | 


'd take all 1 have, al tefl us the reſt. 


ing dideroo, bubberoo, oh! m 7 joy. 

e nately the French one another deſtroy, 

re he ſhould enter, we'll whiſkey em- 
ploy, 

ther the gig of the crabbed old boy. | 


He ſuffer's himſe to be lad by the noſe, 


| | Long life to King Gkoxok, joy, conte 
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The Dutch, by my foul, fach a pack 
ſpalpaens, - - 

No bottom for fighting have they. in o 
brains, 
Tho' their ſmall cloaths are : large « enoug 
„ arrah, heot, hoot, 
Too hold Cork, — apd Dub to bo 
W And ting e ee : 


Was p 
No m 
to dros 
Yet fig 
It what | 
On whc 
I wiſh 


| * fine King of Prufiia he came to the fe But for 


And he eat, and he drank, nnd debt | 
a beaſt ; 
When done too, his reck'ning forgetting top 
He pick'd John Bull's pocket and meat cle 
away. 


hen on 
A note t 
ch in 
His own 
when I 

| He'd Pt 
arnt he 
und four 


And fivg didderov, 


That Mr. John Bull is good- natur d ſoul 
And with all his good- nature as wiſe as an of 


And ſtill pays the iper wherever he goes. en agait 
FI 4 And ſing didderoo, # 7 fr 4 


s ſcant ; e 
were W 
nile me 
cap'd, B 


. ment, and health, 
And Paddy Bull till ſhould drink JohnnyB 


health ; =: 
May our Paixckss of Bauxwick i oun 
home ſafe and ſound, l go: 


And harmony all over Ex LAND be und 


b ; 
And fing didderos if Be 


L 
BY 1 - by 
BEN: BLOCK. . 


Was preſy'd, while a rowin? fo happy— ; 
No matter, twas childiſh to prieve; 
to drown care with grog I got appy, 
ret figh'd'my ſweet Kitty to leave: 

to bat what hurt os moſt were thoſe ute, 
oa whom I had thought to depend, 

I wiſh'd to raiſe Kate a few Zuineas, 

But found I had got ne'er a friend. 


hen on board, why I troubled a ſhip-mate 
A note to my ſweetheart to write; 
nich in doing he ſomehow a ſlip ee 

His own tale of love did india 

when J at Batterſea landed, 


oo, 
(He'd patter'd, her fo to his end) 


4 ſol Mam he my Frigate commarided, 
s an ond found I had got ne'er a friend. 
oſe, 


zen again on the ſalt ſeas in motion, 

The ill-humour'd winds loudly roar 3 

A friendſhip I found 6n the ocean, 

\s ſcant as I left it on ſhore: * 

were wreck'd—but my tale little matters,” 
nile meſſmates to Davy deſcend, gt 
cap'd, but was poor, all in tatters, 

and found I had' got ne er a friend. 


ſtill to all fear I was ſtranger, fo 
n battle, (oo ph 0 che grin). 
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goes: 
r00, 


my Bu 
3K CV 
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That the ſurgeon to ſave further trouble, 


But now ev'ry comfort's imparted, 
I have fought for my King late and early, 


JA Ama Tots © gay pedlar, 


4 
7% 


1778 '3 
Was erpos-d to 1 heat of each danger, Myr: ro 


Till a muſquet- ball ſplinter'd my fin: 
Wen away to the cock- pit I hobbled, 
: Where ſo many cuſtomers tend, 


Relolv 
nd thin 
While 
hey ſure 
Who k 
rd will! 
The ſea 
t time 


Lopp'd it off, damme, not like a fiend, 


I find, laid in Greenwich ſnug dock, 
My meſſmates are true, honeſt-hearted, 

And each wiſt.es well to Ben Block: Or whe 
The rear of my life glides on cheerly, © thall f 

In a calm here my moments I' end; Or the | 


And, blets _ the King is my friend. WWEET 


THE EAR. 


Comèe * here t to ſell my ware: , 


And thongh in all things Lm a meddler, wy 

Wn” edge molt with the fair: — Il 
When I ſhew my ribbons to Miſſes, ; N 
Tho' copper and filler I gain, dm whiftl 
Yer better Im pleas'd with the bliſſes, rom neſ 
Which now I cannot explain. | - a = 

0 oc 

Fcols ſay that life is but ſorrow, though 
Ad feem difinclin'd to be gay; Ind often 


But why ſhould we think of to-morrow, | 


ne pleaſe: 
When we may be happy to-day : 


Sweet lili 
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wre round the world for my pleaſure, bu 
Reſoly'd to take nothing amiſs, | | , 
nd think my exiſtence a treaſure, „ 

While bleſt with a cup and a kiſs. 


hey ſurely are thick-headed aſſes, 5 
Who know that youth's gone in a . —_—_ 
rd will not enjoy as it paſſes __a- 
The ſeaſon that never comes back: 
t time jog on ſlower or quicker, 7 
Or whether we're filly or wiſe, 

e thall Hot be the worſe for 7 
Or the ſmile of a girl with b ck eyes. £ 


4 SS 


SWEET LILIES OF THE VALLEY. 


VER barren hills and flow'ry dales, 
O'er ſeas and diſtant ſhores, . . 

ith merry pipe and jocund tale, 

Pre paſs'd ſome pleaſant hours : 

0 wand”ring thus I ne'er could find, 

A girl like hlithſome Sally, 23 

ho picks, and calls, and cries aloud, : $122 
vet lilies of the valley. een 


m whiftling o'er the harrow'd turf, are 
rom neſting of each tree, 3 

ole a foldier's life to wed, 

50 ſocial gay and free: _- 

though the lafies love as well, 2 

ind often try. o rally, 3 : 
ne pleaſes me like her who cries, * 

Sweet lilies of the valley. 


ler, 


ow, 


* * — 
— 5 — 6 in on - 
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I'm now return'd, of late diſcharg'd, 
To uſe my native toil, 

From fighting in my country” s cauſe, 
To plow my country's ſoil : 

I care not which, with either pleas'd, 


7 handle 
And tru 
al to be 
Shall w: 


F 
. 


So!] poſleſs my Sally, 

| hat little merry nymph that cries, HO" m 
F Sweet lilies of the . 25 His e 
e vine t 

And the 


BRAVE HAL. 


HxERx, full of ſcars, lies brave Hal Br : 
2 For whom the corps has griev'd ; 3 
He'll ne'er ſtand centry, for this reaſon, 
* By death he's now reliev d. 
Five feet fix inches he was counted, 


ath reig 
riſe at 
d meetii 
o mark 


eet ſcent 
butter p 


And brave with all, *tis ſaid : "e's 
The guard by him's no longer mounted, And I'II 
He reſts in honour's bed. partake 
Hal never from his corps deſerted, My ſwai 


ars the w 
to ma 


nv'd, foi 
dell my 1 


He'd face a ball or ſword ; - 


His regiment he oft” diverted, 
And Poll, his wife, ador'd; | 
How oft” did he againſt the foe march, 


Purſuing all that fed; ap the p. 
Farewell his quick ſep and his flow march But ne'er 
He halts in honour's bed. turning, 


With a tz 
atch a W 
O Our c 


Yet Hal above ſball be promoted, 
;- When his commander great, 
T advance the brave, the good, the noted 

Will give his orders ſtraight : 


E 
) handle arms when word is given, 
and trumpets call the dead. 


al to be billetted in Heaven, 
Shall wake from honour's bed. 


THE MARKET Lass. | 


HO! my dad I muſt own is but poor, 
His cot can each comfort ſupply ; 

e vine tendril curls round the door, 
And the ſtreamlet meanders anigh: _ 
ath reigns and rewards daily toll, - 

riſe at the lark's early ſong, - 
d meeting my ſwain at the ſtile, . 

o market I trip it along. 


et ſcented. as bloſſoms in May, 
utter-prints my neat hr vor FORTE 
K- white chickens, cream-cheeſe, - 
And I'll vouch ev'ry egg is new - laid: 
partake in my health-earning toil, 
My ſwain holds it ne'er can be wron 
ars the weight of my load with a f1 

s to market we trip it along. 


nv'd, ſoon I purchaſers view. 
dell my ſtock very oft in a trice, 

ap the produce to induſtry due, 

But ne er charge above market price: 
turning, the way we beguile, 
With a tale, or a joke, or a ſong, 

fich a warm parting kiſs at the fue, 

0 our cot then I trip it along. 


Or flow? 
hat ſmall 
ine eye: 


or ſhed ; 


kat bliſs 
what t 
he cy pre 
etains it 
15 true, 
ight cla 
y rural 
white: 
y friend 
ight we 
ght we 
Ir when 
t ere I 
dn ſettir 
form m 


ill pityi 


IIR IRISHMAN.' * 


THE turban'd Turk, who fcorns the woll 
May ſtrut about with his whiſkers curl 
Keep a hundred wives under lock and key, 
For nobody elſe but himſelf to ſee, | 
Vet, long may he pray with his alcoran, 
Before he can love Iike an Iriſhman. . 


The gay Monfieur, a flave no more, 
The haughty Don, the ſoft Signior, 
The Dutch Mynheer fo full of pride, 
The Ruſſian, Pruſſian, Swede beſide— 
They all may do whatc'er they can, 
But they ne'er can love like an Irifhman 


The London folks themſelves beguile, 

_ Ant think they pleaſe in a capital ſtyle, 
Yet, let them aſk as they crois the ſtreet, 
Of any young damſel they chance to meet, 
And I know ſhe'll fay from behind her fan, 


There's none can love like an Irifhmay, 8 
e Nis 
5 od Tho 

ON EV'RY TREE. ence du 

„% Ig OO ONS © Mirth : 

JN ev'ry tree, in ev'ry plain, cchus e 
I trace the jovial (ſpring in vai 3 omus 
A ſickly langour veils mine eyes, oo. f 
7 et us 


And faſt my waning vigour thes . 
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or fow'ry plain, nor budding tre. 


ine eyes from death ſhalggourt repo⸗ 
or ſhed a tear before they cloſo- 


hat bliſs to me can ſeaſons bring, 
what the needleſs pride of ſpring 3 ' 
Le cypreſs bough that ſuits the bier, 
tains its verdure all the year: 

ö true, my vine, To freſh and fair, 
ight claim awhile my wonted care, 
y rural ſtore ſome pleaſure yield, 
white a flock, ſo green a field. 


5 y friends that each in kindneſs Vie, 

— - Wight well expect one parting ſigh ; | 
ght well demand one tender tear, 

vm Br when was Damon inſincere? 

It ere I aſk once more to view 

dn ſetting ſun his race renew, 

form me, ſwains, my friends declare, 


il pitying Deha join the pray?r. 


BANISH SORRUW. 
ANIS H ſorrow, grief”s a folly, 


nce dull care and melancholy, 
Mirth and joy invite us now: 
echus empties all his treaſures, 
omus brings us wit and ſong, 
low, follow, follow pleaſyre, 
Let us join the jovial throng. 


hat ſmiles on others, ſmiles au me; 19 


Thought unbend thy wrinkled brow ; 15 


— 


— — — — — - 
——ͤ ——„ 
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* loved fouls who fighs and imper 


'other bottle would ſet free; 
Nor artful ſmiles nor am'rous whimpers, 
Ere could fetter you or me : 

Wo for courtſhip have no leiſure, . 

| Bumpers yield us better joy, 

Follow, follow, follow pleaſure, 
While thus mirth our time employ. 8 


Why then ſhould dull care erplex us, 8 


Why ſhould we not jovial be, 

Since we're re we've nought to vex us, 
Bumpers ſet from care all free: 

Then let's have bumpers without makers 
Let's be gay while time we have; 

Follow, follow, follow pleaſure, 

| There” s no Ag" in the grave. 


100 AND PLEASURE, —Dikdn 


WHEN well one knows to love and plealur 


What diſtreſſes can one 8 
What can rob that heart of caſe, 
Poſſeſs d of pleaſure, rich in love ? 


Alas! without this forereign good, 
| Whoſe power no Emperor can ſtay, 
| Riches, rank; or noble blood, 


Honours, titles, what are they ? 


One ten 


ill that 


n pretty 
Arrah is 
ve a {tt 


gy ꝛüQ—— — — — —— — 
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One tender look's to lovers worth 
More treaſure than the Indies own z 
miles are the empire of the earth, 

The arms of thoſe we love a throne. 


ers, 


3, 


| I AM A CHAIRMAN, Dibdin, 


] AM a chairman, my name is Me Gee, 
No flower in May was fo blithe as me, 

ill that baſtard Cupid, lodg'd in diſguiſe 
n pretty Bridget's two good looking eyes, 
\rrah is't you, the urchin cry'd, | 

ve a ſtrong bow I never try'd ; 

ike a ſhelalzh he then choſe a dart, 

Ind what a whack it gave my heart. 


ind ſince that time I grunt and ſigh, 

nd fob, and moan, becaſe as why, 
ſtrive to hate, but am ne'er the nigher, 
y her froſty looks I'm all on fire. 6 
Dh! Bridget, Bridget, eaſe my pain, 
Dr give me back my heart again, 
r elſe, in troth; do all I can, 
y partner'll ſoon be an odd man. 


ONOUR CALLS TO ARMS. Dab. 


O ev'ry fav'rite village ſport 
1 With joy thy ſteps T'll guide; 
Thy wiſhes always will I court, 
Nor e'en ſtir yu thy fide. 


| 
' 
i 
: 
1. 
: 
© 
ly 
f | 
[| | 


:bain, 
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But when the ſprightly fife and drum, 
With all their ea alarms, 

Echo afar | 

The cry of war, | 

And chiefs are heard to cry we come, 


And Honour calls To arms. 


Thy pain and pleaſure will I ſhare, 
For better and for worſe, 

And if we have a prattling care, 

_ Pll be its tender nurſe. 

| But when, &c, 


So ſweetly bliſs diſpenſes, | 
Some favourite part each fair performs 
in the concert of the ſenſes. | 
Love, great firſt fiddle in the band, 
Each paſſion quells and rifes, 
Exploring, with a maſter's hand, 
Nice modulation's mazes; 
Tilt the rapt ſoul, ſupremely bleſt, 
Beams brightly in each feature, 
And lovely woman ſtands confeſs'd 
The harmony of Nature. 


Bak? with the penſive, in duet, 
The fprightly how it mingles ! 


HARMONY OF NATURE,—Dibdin. 


| WHILE woman like foft muſic's chagms, 


The pri 
The! 
One bol 
While 
Like Ca 
Like 
With vez 
Love 
Thus lo 
The! 


Maids a 

Wido 
Scolds a 
Flirts 
All wiv: 
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The prude's the flute, and the coquetie 
The lively harp that tinkles. | 
One boldly ſweeps the yielding ſtrings, 

While plaintive t'other prates it ; 
Like Cæſar, this to victory ſprings, 

Like Fabius, that awaits it. 
With various gifts, to make us bleſt, 
Love ſkills each charming creature: 
Thus lovely woman ſtands confeſs'd 

The harmony of Nature. 


Maids are of virginals the type, 
Widows the growling tymbal, : 
Scolds are the ſhrill aud piercing pipe, 
Flirts are the wiry cymbal. 
All wives piano fortes are, 
The baſs how old maids thump it, 
The bugle-horn are archers fair, 
An Amazon's a trumpet. I 
Thus, with rare gifts, to make us bleſt 
Love ſkills his favourite creature; 
And thus ſweet woman ſtands confeſs d 
The harmony of Nature. 


RING THE CHANGES,—Diddir. 


OFT has the word been well defin'd, 
By ſayers and by fingers, 
] call't a belfrey, and mankind 
I call the jolly rmgers. 
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| Through major bobs, and triple bobs, | 
Each emulouſly ranges; 


And while each anxious boſom throbs, 
All try to ring the changes. 


a 


| Theſe college youths are ſent to ſchool, 

And afterwards to college, 

Aud thence return by ſquare and rule, 
Well vers'd in worldly knowledge, 

As genius leade, to cram his ma w. 
Each art's cloſe labyrinth ranges, 

And on religion, phyſic, law, 

| | Completely ring the changes. 


i - 
| The fortune hunter ſwears and lies, 
And courts the widows jointure 
Then with a richer heireſs flies, 
Nor minds to diſappoint her. 
The widow too has her arch whim, 
Nor thinks his conduct ſtrange is; 
KS titled heir ſucceeds to him, 
And thus ſhe rings the changes. 
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Wl The waiter pillages the greek, | 
| The 2 the ſpendthrift fleeces, a 
The ſpendthriſt * — dad's fortune ſqueak, 
Dad rack rents and grants leaſes,” 
The tenants break, gazette repoits- 
| 1 Each difference arranges, © 
| [Till pro and con, through all the 8 
W The lawyers + ng the changes. 
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hus like the bells, each fear and hope, 
Hangs wav'ring and ſuſpended ; 

|| tug away, while ſome a rope 

Ger, more than they intended. 
n merry cadence as they roll, 
We'll rove where reaſon ranges; 
or ſhall the bell of ſadneſs toll, 

Till death ſhall ring the changes. 


OLD TOWLER. 


RIGHT chanticleer proclaims the dawn, 
And ſpangles deck the thorn ; 

[he lowing herds now quit the lawn, 

The lark ſprings from the corn 

Jogs, huntſmen, round the window throng, 

Fleet Towler leads the cry, | 

riſe, the burthen of their ſong, 

This day a ſtag mult die: 
With a hey ho chivey, 
Hark forward tantivey 
With a hey ho chivey, 
Hark forward tantivy ; 

riſe, the burthen of their ſong, 

This day a ſtag muſt die. 


he cordial/takes its merry round, 
The laugh and joke prevail; 
e huntſman blows a jovial ſound, 


| 8 br dogs ſnuff up the gale z 
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The upland winds they ſweep along, 

O'er fields thro? brakes they fly, 
The game 1s rous'd, too true the ſong, 
This day a ſtag. muſt die. 


With a hey ho chivey, &, 


1 


| Poor ſtag the dogs thy haunches gore, 
| . The tears run down thy face; 
The huntſman's pleaſure is no more, 
His joys were in the chace: 

Alike the ſportſmen of the town, 

The virgin game in view, 

Are full content to run them down, 
Then they in turn purſue. 


With a hey ho —_ &, 


| Ne AR where old Thames in ample . 
= pleaſantly 1 is flowing, 

While wherries o'er its boſom glide, | 
And breezes ſoft are blowing ; 

A laſs reſides of beauty rare, 

The muſes fav'rite theme, 

For ſhe excels each fav'rite fair, 

Sweet goddeſs of the ſilver ſtream. 


7 w 


A boat I, by lucky chance, | 
One morn I row'd her over, 


l e213 
\ 4 
14 


GODDESS OF THE SILVER STREAM 


ince nc 


So de 
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. 0, gazing, ſtole a ſide-long glance, 
| And gaz'd myſelf her lover: 
ly feather'd oar forgot its play, 
= So ſweet her eyes did beam, 
„ Kc. y boat its burthen wiſh'd to ſtay, 
Sweet goddeſs af the ſilver ſtream. 


ove ſoon gave language to our eyes, 
Like doves we ſoon we're billing ; 

\ ſmile the pleaſing phraſe ſupplies, 
To wed, dear lad, I'm willing ! 

took the hint, to church we ſped, 

Our joys were not a dream, | 
| modeſt bluſh her cheeks o'erſpread, 
Sweet goddeſs of the ſilver ſtream. 


Ind now as blithe as blithe can be, 
Or in our cot ſo cheery, 
EAM. Nhe ſmiling fits upon my knee, 
Or queens it in our wherry ; 
„io lot is ſure fo bleſt as mine, 
ide, Tho' mortal man I ſeem, 
ove bids me taſte a bliſs divine, 
dweet goddeſs of the ſilver ſtream, 


y, &c, 


O EVER IN MY BOSOM LIVE, 


) Ever in my boſom live, 

' Thou ſource of endleſs treaſure. 
ince nothing elſe on earth can give 
S0 dear, fo rich a treaſure : 


—— —— 
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True love perliaps may bring alarms. 
| Or be but loſs of reaſon; of 
my Yet ſtill it adds to ſummer charms, | 


And cheers the wintry ſeaſon. 


_ / The luſtre of the great and gay, 
Is trantitory faſhion; | 
|, Whilſt pure and laſting is the ray 
Of unaffected paſſien : 
When danger threats the peaſant's cot, 
And cruel cares aſſail it, | 
Affection's cares ſhall ſooth his lot, 
Or bid him not beweil it. 


Then let us each on each rely, 
A mutual tranſport borrow; | 
The laviſh forms of life defv, 

And artificial ſorrow: | 

Content, we'll laugh, and ſport, and ſing, 

_ Grow livelier and jocoſer; 

While time, that fleets on envious wing, 

Shall bind our hearts the cloſer. 
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EDWARD AND KITTY, 


NEP oft had brav'd the field of battle, 
Had oft' endur'd the hardeſt woe; 
Had been where deep-mouth'd cannons ratti, 
And oft been captur'd by the foe : 
His heart was kind, to fear a ſtranger, 


The name of Britop was his pries; 


3 
rattle; 
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He nobly ſcorn'd to ſkrink from danger, 
And on a bed of honour dy'd ; 


For, ſays Ned, whate'er befals, 
A Briton ſcorns to flinch or whine, 
He'll cheerful go where duty calls, 
And brave all ills, but ne'er repine. 


Ned lov'd ſincere his charming Kitty, 
She ſaw with tears her ſaldier gol! 

She pray'd kind heav'n to lend her pity, 
And ſhield her Edward from the foe : 

My love, he cry'd, thy grief give over, 
Thoſe tears diſgrace a ſoldier's bride : 

But hapleſs Kitty Jo her lover, | 
Who on a bed of honour dy d. | 

For ſays Ned, &c. 


OLD ENGLAND FOR EVER. 


RITANNIA's ſons rejoice, -. 
Loyally raiſe your voice, 
God fave the King: 
| In whoſe propitious reign, 
Freedom we can maintain, 
And, in triumphant ſt rain, 
___ Liberty ſing. 


Join, Britons, heart and hand, 
Through this much favour'd land, 
With one conſent: -— 


„ 


May no foul diſcord e er, | To w. 

In our debates have thare, ' 'Er 

But drive away all fear, But, 

And be content. He fig 

Let not that democrat, | One n 

30A Tom Paine, ever come at Al 

5 Our envied flate ; For w 

But drive him far away, Plu! 

| May we with fprrits gay, « The 

| Live to enjoy that dax Then 

| - He meets his fate. 1 | Thus : 

| (01 may this boaſted ſtate | ac 

| Proſperous be and great, Er 

| Never to fall! Liv WE The © 

Muay Britjſh bands protect, Whoſe 

| While Britiſh hearts direct, * 

=_ Levellers ſchemes detect, 5 And 

Hh N God ſave us all "OS i T 

Ss FAIR KATE OF mug. 18 

- © 

, F AIR Kate of Weymouth lov'd a tar, r 
Ben Surf, as kind a foul 

As ever Ira the hoteſt war, | 5 

Or ſlang the flowing bowl, 5 BE q! 

= Yet, oft be heave a $ob, fince fate | — * 

Had borne him far from lovely Kate. EL : 

W For Ben in vain had often ſlrove, TY We A 


| E- (Would parents but agree) And w 
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To wed fair Kate, his only love, 
Ere that he went to ſea; 


But, ah! in vain, fond hope was o er, | 
He figh'd, then left his native ſhore. |, 


One night as the mid-watch he kept, 
A looſe to his ſorrows he gave, > 
For while his ſhip-mates careleſs flept * 
Plung'd in a wat'ry 'grave— .- 
« The conflict's o'er, ſweet Kate,” he ery'd, 
Then ſunk in peace, alas! and dy'1, 


Thus, hope is like the ſummer gale, 
That's tranſient as the wind, 

Which reefs too foon ſoft pleaſures fail, 
'Ere the wiſh'd port we find: 

The tidings to fair Kate was brought, p 

Whoſe boſom was with anguiſh e 


And is my love no more ?” ſhe cry d. 
Then peace adieu, farewell⸗ 0 20 
© This heart to his was e'er ally d, HO 
ws 


—— 
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And ſtill it ſhall be true— 
feel my ſpirit wing its flight 
dhe Ran and ſunk in endleſs night. 


POOR TAFFY.—Dibdin.. ...__.. 


BE quiet that blackbird and thraſh,” '- * 
do gallanting, | a 
And chanting, 

And whiſtling, 
And briſtling, 
And warbling your ſong in the grove. 
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That poldfinch- and linnet pray buſh; 
Poor Tafty is fighing, * 
And alſo is crying, 
And moreover dying 
For love. 
What a noiſe, only hark! ! 
Why you impudent lark; 
The loud little devils to hear | 
Gives her torture, and torment, and ſinart; 
For though honey their notes to her ear, 
They are bitter as gaul to her heart, 
Her cannot for her ſoul be glad, 
When Winifred's away 3 
Vet it is wrong, and it is bad 


2 


Y To chide their pretty laß; 

; That love that makes poor Taffy 4 

1 | | Makes all the grove ſo gay. 

In. on, merry bluckbird; and vans, Mr. 

1 2 your ditty, : | = 

| retty, | os at. Here's 

= 228 whiver i it, N Here's 
And quiver it, Have) 


Nature ſmiles, and the ſoring's s in its prime: MW Copper 
* each ſpray, and each tree, and each buſh, Of wii 


Your madrigals pouring, 1 And I! 
Some hopping, en | . And . 
Some ſoaring, vt | My da 
8 Your ſong will be « o'er in balls th 
Good time. | 


Hart; 


ne: 
uſh, 


And I have twice as many more; 
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What a noiſe, only hark! 
Now's your time, Mr. Lark, 

When to-morrow ſweet Win ſhall appear, 
You'll not make this noiſe, and this ſtir, - |} 
Then a much ſweeter ditty to hear, 1 
You'll leave ſinging, and liſten, to her. | 
Then Taffy be no longer ſad, 3.2 

'Fhough Winifred's away, 
But ſmile with nature, and be glad, 
And like the grove be gay, 
To-morrow — 's to be had, 
Then do not grieve to-day, 


F 
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| THE TINKER. 
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MY A was a tinker s ſon, 

And I'm his boy, *tis ten to one; 
Here's pots to mend! was {till his cry, 
Here's pots to mend! about bawl I. 
Hare ye tin pots, kettles, . or cans, 15 
Coppers to ſolder, or braſs pans: | 
Of wives my dad had near a ſore, e 
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And what's as wonderful as true, © 
My daddy was the lord (upon my ſoul he Any 
the lord knows who; ; 


Tan ran tan, tan ran tan tan, 
For pot or can, oh ! I'm your nian, 
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e I in budget ſnug had got, 9 
A barn- door capon, and what not, 


Here's pots co mend! I cry'd along, 
Here's pots to mend! was ſtill my ſong. 1 05 
At village wake - oh! curſe his throat, Ts 
i he cock crow?d out ſo loud a note, The PB 
The folks in cluſters flock'd around, 
They ſeiz'd my budget, in it found. 
The cock, a gammon, peaſe, and beans, 255 5 
| Beſides a jolly tinker (yes, by the Jord) a a | 
| tinter 8 ways and means. 
5 Tin? ran tan, &c. 8 
The lih 
. dad, when I to quarters come, ata; 5 
For want of caſn the folks l hum; May the 
Here's ketiles to mend bring me ſome beer! Dy, 
E> The landlord cries, you ll get none here! en 
* % You tink'ring dog, your tricks I know, 7 9 5 oh 
1 „ More beer indeed !—pay what you owe!” May th: 
In rage I ſqueeze him gainſt the door, 2 
And with his back rub off the ſcore; ee 
At his expence we drown all ſtrife; eee 
For Which I praiſe the landlord (could not do WI Ma; lis 
Z 5 leſs chan praiſe) —the landlord's wife. Wien b 
x 'Tan ran — &e. I No 
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THE K '1NG-—and may he ever reign in | the hearts of | 


his people. 


The QUEEN— and may ſhe ever retain the affeQions 


of her grateful ſuhjecs.  - 

The PRINCE of WALES and may he be the poll 
apparent to a Britiſh Crown of wy and haps 
pineſs. 


| The DUKE of YORK— and may he ever eſpouſe the 


cauſe of true liberty, and cruſh that of ceſs 
potiim, | 
A little alteration, without a revolution, 
The ſame King, and the ſame Conſtitutions 
The liberty of the Preſs without licentiouſneſs, 
May reaſon guide the helm when umn blows. 8 
gale. | a 


May thoſe who would enlave. become ves theme þ 


ſelves. 
Sincerity in friendſhip, ' and Ap in oval | 
May we never murmer without a cauſe, and en 
have cauſe to murmer. $22.5 on 2 


May the nation be bleſſed with plenty and the people 4 


with gratitude, % 225 
The virtuous fair — and the talr virtuous. 
The lovers of honour, and honourable; . 1 
May the road to happineſs be lighted by virtue, 
Mav lite laſt as long as its worth wearing. 25 


Wien bravery ſecures victory to Urlehinte enn 


aid the conqueſt. 
May we never make matrimony a wel bf money. 


May the tide of fortune float us into the harbour of s 


content. 


May the time- piece of TR be regulated by the 4 


6 of virtue. 
May fortune fill the lap where cherlty guides the EY 
May the lovers of the fair-fex never want means to 
dupport, and ſpirit to defend them. 
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May the tear of er be dried- by the pd of com · 


miſeration. 
May the voyage of life end in the haven of happineſs, 


The unity of hearts in the union of hands. 


Wit without virulence, wine without exceſs, and 
. _ wiſdom without affectation. 
[The gifts of the gods, a handſome wife, a Rfteady 
friend, and ſound claret. | 
May the heart that aches at the ſight of ſorrow alwzys 
| be bleſt with means to relieve it. 
May the ſeed of diſſention never 669 growth in the 
ſoil of Great-Britain. 
_y' the rights of Great-Britain never be invade! by 
foreigners. 
The road to honour through the plains of virtue. 
May honour be the commander when love takes the 
; field, 
The Britiſn Conſtitution, and may thoſe who don't 
. like it leave it. 
- Abſalom's end to the fomentors of public miſchief, 
May the ſword of Juſtice be ſwayed by the hand of 
; Metcy. 
May we be ſlaves to nothing but our duty, and friends 
to nothing but real merit. 
More power to our friends, and miſe, ſenſe to our 
enemies. 
May he that turns his back on his friend, fall into 
the hands of his enemies. 1 
Ability to ſerve a friend, and honour to conceal ite 
May we always be happy, and our enemies know it. 
Tire King to the laws, and the Church to the bible, 
Honour and influence to the n ſpirited patrons 
of trade. — 
May the trade of this country ing 8 r 
ported by Unity, Peace, f. 
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